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A2 the . Pest. dla als Mankind: 
Are in 4 trembling Poet's Audience Joi, | 
vo- eh bright Galaxies of Beg BB. © 
And at their Fee afſembled Min of Wits 100'7 
Our Aithoy therefore owns his deep Deſpair” N 
To entertain the Learned or the Fair; A 
Yet hopes "that bath abi ſo much be his Friends, 1 
To tarde eubaf be does, for what I, intends ;. wa 
He aims ta make the Fong Action move 1 185 0 
On the dread Laws | of Friendſvip and of Love 

Sure then bell Abele frab ſbvere, 

Since there's of byth fo many Object here. 

He offers. o groſs Vices to your Sight, © BER 
Thoſe too much Hr "raiſe for juſt Delight z * WAL + 
Aud to detain th attentive knowing Bar, A 
Pleaſure mY fil hae ſomething that's frond 
Tf then_you find. our Author treads the Stage 
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12 The Lrixe Lover: | 
bk She ſhall be calfd no more ſo, ſor that one 


Action: And I am, Sir, in * literal Senſe, | 

ye 28 . 25 1958 : 

8 an uſeful Valet, k 

4011 . as the Fellow' fitted I 

4 my Mien? Do I move n 

A Have Ik Kick'd off the Trammels of a Gown > y 

£ not the Tail on't ſeem ſtill tuck'd under my n 
Arm, where my Hat is? with a pert Jirlæ forward, it 

and little Hitch in my Gait like a scene Bean ne 

This. Wig, I fear looks like a Cap. pe 

an es Ek. it looks like 'a oy Cr 0 

too? tho” at the ſame. as ou ne'er. co 

had worn nes 709; op . 5 ; 

F. Boot. But my Sword does it hang careleſs,? MF 

T- —— DET ck bold; ligent, e that , . 

Jo T look as if 1 Could il 2 Man without being out m 

_ of Humour ? I horridly miſtruſt my ſelf Za I 5 

| . r? I fancy People ſee I un- 3 
{| gdeſterſtand Greet. Don't J pore a little in my Viſage != MW is: 
=: - 8 eee wit 
n't look gay eno ink ing, I fancy con 
Lat: abs boy, di Four. {elf :»= You look. She 
very brisk, and very ignorant. and 
T. Bast. Oh n afraid you flatter me. ſelf 
Tat. I don't indeed T' be 2. if my and 
Tutor would know either of uõ . But, good iam 
. Maſter, to what uſe do you. deſign to put the noble to y 
* Arts and Sciences he taught us The Conduct of } 
* of our Lives, the Government of our 3 wore is n 
lt his daily talk to us, good Man! Affe 
.- Y. Book. Good Man ! Why Ell obey his ; Precepts, - I &n 
but abridge em For as he * to adviſe me, I'll L. 


dontract my Thoughts—as PII tell. you,- Tacks — 'tis p 

For the Paſſions, Il turn em all into that one dear Mon 
Paſſion, Love; and when that's the only Torture meth 

Ah of. my Heart, I'll give that tortur'd Heart quite away, | 
” deny there's any ſuch thing as Pain, and turn Stoick 
a a ſhorter way tſian e er thy Tutor taught thee Path: 
| Tui the eee engl = mu 
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Laer, But Len, would not ig \carnelt be thought 


el ; ? v1 01a 38758. . 
I. Book, No; . Ws Twi I'd have ou” 5 
know by my Motion Frater ſo when Ip 
I'd” have you ſee” I read | 


neither cut Capers, — 8 
you prate as if I came to Town to get Empl 
ment; Noe; hang Bab ae 5 


it live and 1 among the Men PII nel er 80 
near the ſolemn ug La again— P11 ke . 
pany with none but ies bright La 
Oh Landon ! Londen! Oh Woman! oman! Tan. 
come where thou liveſt, "where thou ſhineſt:> , £1 
Lat. Goo oa th 7 ous” were e no Women in 
0s rd ; . © 
Boot. No, no; hy, 40 you chink o cxarons 4 
maſter's a Woman? 3 
Lat. Ves, and thought you knew i ies n 4 
T. Boot. No, no, tis no ſuch thing— As he t 
is not hone! or brave 1 is no Man,; ſo ſhe that is not 
witty or fair is no Woman No, no, Fark— to 
come up to that high Name, and Obje&t Dei 
She muſt be gay and chaſte, ſhe mult af once attract, 
and baniſſ yo. I don't know how to expreſs: my 
ſelf—but a Woman methinks is a Being between us 
and Angels She has ſomething in her that at the» 
ſame time gives Awe and Invitation; and I ſwear? - 
to you, IWS never out in't yet— But I always judg d: 
of Men, as J 6bſerv'd they judg 'd of Women : There: 
is nothing Mee a Man er cb i en of his 
— —— what do ore: ode conſi- 
erate ?! | 
Lat. Faith,” Sir, I am wondring at 2 how. 
'tis poſſible you cou be ſo janty . 
Moment, 255 have ſo eaſy a Behaviour I 
methinks-to you; as if Le your Fa 
T. Book. Why, if you're ſerious in what yon. 
Lowe it wholty tothe Indulgence of an excellent 
Father, in whoſe Company F was: always free, | 
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5 ow how to make my Approa 
& 3 | Perles their Frame, Herz inmoſt Te 
L. dont ground my Hopes on che ſcandalous = 
pinions your wild _ Fellows have of e 8 
 Bellows-that-are: but mere Bodies Machine 
which at beſt can but move gracefully— No, Idra y; 
my Pretences from Philoſop y, from Nature——— 
Lat. You'll give us by and by a LeQture over your 
Miſtreſs: you can diſſect her. 5 
. ont. That I ean indeed, and have. 0 accurately 
| obſery'd on Woman, that I can know her Mind by; 
her Eye, as well as her Doctor ſhall her F Aa by her ber 
Pulſe>— I can read Appro begion through a G 
of Diſdain Can ſee als ad the is divided b * 
ſparkling Tear that twinkl n Heart a 
| e mare : the Dreſs Hop and Fe 
2 ve E yy an wh 
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75 Beat. Were't not a raking Complement fin my 
College Face and Phraſe taccaſt a Lady Jadam, 
1 bring your Ladyſhip a learned Heart, one newly 
come from the LU niverſity If you want Defini- 
tions, Axioms, and Arguments, I am an able School- 
_ man—Pve read 4riftotle- twice over, compar'd . 
* Commentatofs too, examin'd all the famous 
Peripateticks, know Where the Scgtiſts and the No- 
2 differ: This certainly muſt needs i 
— 2 This is too much on th other gde. 
T. Boat. The Name of Soldier bids yu few 
_ welcome: "Tis Valour and Feats done in _ Field; 
. a Man ſhould be cry'd ap ee Wer ee 
e ere * For N 
Lar. The Fame of it, you. — f 
= Book. Ves; und that will . Tbs ok 
ing big, n with an en & 


1 \ vs. 
* 


3 


— ONE pes F — 
— 5 <--- * a"; * eg DI 
— - — — S omen nega 
5 > _- 
a p - a * 


bs r 


- 
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y muſtering up an . 
RR 
5 OWnS aiſle: W 
. the harſher they're to the Ear, the 
rarer and more taking Still running over Lines, 
Trenches, 'Qutworks, Counterſcarps, and Forts, Ci- 
tadels, Mines, Counter mines, Pickeering, Pioneers, 
Centinels, Patroles, and others, without Senſe or 
Order, that matters not, the Women are amar d 
they admire to hear you rap em out ſo readily; ; and 
many a one that went no farther for't, . — 
ſomely ſome-warlike Terms, paſſes for a brave Fel- 
— ſtand gaping, but live and learn, my: 
Lad I can tell thee ten thouſand Arts, to make 
| thee known and valued in theſe Regions of Wir and | 
Lat; Now you'p e me in mind where we are — 
What have we ta d e rl | | 


8 yy og 4 n pot e 4 
Soldier with my Red - ooat, that I came here · Nh erus 
the G 88 upon Here muſt I act, | 
rg Ire wat Fon „ — 
view this pleaſant to 
Town laſt November Hete, ay here I Rood and 
gar d at high Mall, till I forgot as Winter, ſo 

many prete 'She's marched by me——Qh ! toſee the 
dear thi 2 trip along, and breathe ſo ſhort, . 

| — 2 15 the very Air not | 

— Oh! they were 


> * * f 8 


intoler unolenbly ha handiome. - 
owli'fee,” perhaps ark bot 5 1 
8 come at em 3 = 
8 5 I there's it, \ how 40 come at e a 


ry >» 


le 

Fra ov yan — highs, 1 er 
: af You muſt entertain them hy and bribcall 
g about dem. They calk of Ovid, and his Artiof:Low 
„ g, beUberal and you outdo His Pre Precept The 
1133 is the Art of 3 
omen, 


E 
; : 8 % * — pu; — - PR 1 
* 2 f 

n : bs * 


5 5 — * 
vj jealousr—— he res Bag indeed, | ut not to be 


commended; Whu * ha no e 


ITT Hep - 
handed Fellow hits it neither. Some giveby 922 


and yet ne er oblige. The manner, you know, of do- 
a thing is more than thethi > hr {Some drop 

a Jewel, which had been refuſ if bluntly offer d 
F. Boat. Some loſe at cy” what * frog 2 


Preſent. 


Lat. A the Skill is to be. generous, and 
Cc mat to know it of your fel, tis done with ſo 


much eaſe; but a liberal Blockhead a+ erg Mi- 


ftrels as he'd give an Alms- 1 
. Book. Leaving ſueh Blockheads to.their deferv'd 
il Fortune— Tell me if -thou-know'ſt theſe Ladies? 
Lat. No, not I, Sir; they are above an Academick 


; > rune many why. vets Tve ſeen ten thouſand 


Verſes Writ in the Univerſity on Wenches not fit to 
be either of their Handmaids— I never ſpoke to ſuch 


a fine thing as either in my whole Liſe P'm/down- 


right aſleep o ſudden 1 muſt fall hack, and glad 


mt is my Place to do ſo: Vet I can get NG e 


— T1]: to. the Footman. NS 
. Do you think he'll tell 
Tat. N ee 10 2 
an Footman Do but liften at he 7 Wks 
of the Mall at Noon, and you'll have all the Ladies 


Characters in Town among their Lacqueys—— You 
know all Fame begins from our Domeſticks— 


Z. Book. That was a wiſe Man's: Obleryation—— 


Follow him, and know. what you. can. [Ex7. L. 
| ©" Bnrer Penelope, Victoria, Simon ard ettice. 


er. A Walk round would be too much for u>— 
well the Mall Bit to our Tal 1 muſ 


confeſs I have Terrors when I think of ing 


Fs He is indeed a Man. of an honeſt Cha- 
8 Bas my · good Opi pinion, but Love does 
follow Ile is 10 wile. a Fello W., 
the Right, ſo ferving "and 


„ 2 * 


Ine Laß 1e FRI Kp "ay 


Sp 


he's one of thoſe who's never high 8 8 2 


to Anger Give me a Man 3 
Faults, rather than offenſive Virtues. 
Vie. Offenſive Virtues, Madam: 31 
Per. Ves, I don't know ho- See a e 


of Virtue, or Prudence, or what you'll call it, that 
we can but juſt app 
Lovemore wants dbb Fire that Converſation-ſ 
I would Have They ſay he's learned as wel 
diſcreet, but I'm no Judge of that: Im ſure he's tor] 
Woman's Scholar; his Wiſdom he ſhould turn into 
Wit, and his Learning into Poetry of Humour. 
Vie. Fel I'm not ſo much of Your Mind, L 
like a ſober Paſſion.” 
Pn. A ſober Paſlion ! you 4 ele woe up uſt now 
when 1 faid an offenſive Virtue—— Bleſs met 


rove That does not win „ N 


70 & Ful 
indebted © 


my {elf * much: — * 


a — — 
© 5 Book [Catching her.) Ho 
to an Accident, hs favours me with an Occaſion 


of this ſmall Service ! for tis to me an fog 8 TE 
beyond Expreſſion thus to kiſs your Hand.” Wo 


Per. Fhe Occafion, methinks, is not ſo oblig 
neſs you mention, worth that Name, 12 
| Ts true, Madam, I owe it all to Ne: 
nether your' Kindnefs' nor my "Induſtry had/any» 
ſhare in't: Thus am I ſtill as wretched as L was, for: 
this Happineſs I ſo much prize had doubtleſs | been e 
_ 5 want of Merit. n 
has very ſoon, you fee, oft what vou 
Wer. But I find you and I, Sir, have 2 di. 
rent Senſe x for in my Opinion” we enjoy with möſt 
Pleaſure, What we attain with leaſt Merit Merit 
is a Claim, and may . to Favour! | when: 
Without it what's Cera unex : s 


therefore more pl 1 4? 
N well, Acids; of an 


4 


7 You talk very 


pineſs you can't poly jy b be acquaimed with, the en- ; 


But indeed you have done 


Joying without 
me a very ſingular 


good Office,” in letting me know: 
A . L 


Vie” 


—_ — n „5 „ „64 rs 
— 


— W —— 
* 


II 
re 
* N * * 
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the Thing cal a 18 Lowenore, 

bu J beg | St looks ! ' he | 
lock = 45 5 e ene e ME | 
Hook. Ts Juan, what the condition of 
eke mall, 5 oy e 
* v. eart is W e— 
Pen. Tis ver — the Heart lies not ſo eaſily t to be 


ſeized as - tho þ Jand— 1 find— 41 a + don't 

51 know W re 1s in * W. I'm not 
i . But s downright 5 hut 5512 

Jour. . Ladam, your tieant.— 

LPrehigb. 


Pen. You feem'd, "ir, 1 muſt co ok to have 


ſhewn a ready Civility, when Od like to juſt noy, 
for which I coud nat but thank you, and permit you 
to ſay what you pleas d on that occafion— But your 


Heart, Madam ! tis a ſure Sign, Sir, you know not 


me Or if you are what indeed you HEH 
2. Gentleman ſure you. forget your elf, o 
ther you talk by Memory, a Ferm or Cant whic 
von miſtake for ſomething that's 11 1 
. Book. Madam, I very ham y a greg, 
if I preſs'd too far, and 22 borgot ! in- 
5 that I broke through Jecencies, Tad that tho you 
have been long a Fax ilar to me, I am am a Stranger to 


. Pray, familiar Stranger, what. can you mean? 
13 * den bee this apſqnty nar. you me, 


p e Perhaps not hat you Re of, is 
Eor your Hailey, : ; ſeems, mal EO 
ſible of your — . e ok your 
_ ugſt 3 nor have yu e er obſerv'd.me,. tho I ho- 
wer Day and Night about your Lodging, haun 
from Place © Place, f Balh, 1 8. Park, 
Bp 0 4 you ve 
| never Jy this Mipue: cou 8 1 5 and this 
| r an unfortunate one OG is . m 
Tack, —— . N 


Ft 2 I ſwear he's e Fellow, ad. how 


Ht i Vid. 


! „ 
% 4 
1 de Wei. - _ 


The LADTES-FRIENDSHIP; 19- 
Pit. You've:travell'd then, and ſeen the Wars, Sir? 
7. © Book, I—Madam—I-Al- that I know of the 
matter is, that Lezvis the Fourteenth 1 24 me. 
They talk of French Gold W hat Heaps have I 
fue d Vet to be generous even to ab Enemy. I my&-. 
allow thatPrince bas Reaſon for his Rancour to me:— . 
There has not been a Skirmiſh, Siege, or Battle fince . 
Adrancge go 1 —_— 11 1212 north eſt 
wn o the Enemy my Share, tho 
| 27 — my Share o“ th Glory W 8: ve ſeen 
ame, tho you 2 ben the P's 1. al 
S e F ; 
F 1 never read News... | 


Rover Laing. 


7. Book. You ve never heard, T S of ok ” f rack. 
Names as Ruremond, Keyſerauaert, Liege: Nor 
read — an EN ts left dead by his Preci- . 
3 a FParapet at Fenla. I Was — 
"Hs hen the Sek ACE ene Wy: Fault. 
an is my Fa 
Lat. Don't you remember a certain Place d, 
 Oxfrd among your Towns, Sir? 
D Ser y- Ohl oh ! I beg 
; Foun pardon, Ladies; this Fellow knows I was ſhot - : 
in my left Arm, nod. cant bear the leads Touch... 
| yet will Rill be ruſhing on me. 
Lat: He hasaLye, I think, in every Joint [Afade.. 
Pen. Do you ne Sir? 
N Bock; There's ntimate of mine, a General | 
Officer, who has often ſaid, Tom, if thou would'ft 
but ſtick to any one Ap thou might ſt be 
any thing Tis my Misfortune, Madam, to have a 
Mind toò extenſivę. J began laſt Summers Campaign 
with the renowned Prince Eugene, but 9 | 
fly into Holland for a Duel with that rough Ca 
of the Hart Paul Diaci . They talk of a - 4 5 
ment for me- But thoſe Things beſides it 5 
PO — then I can't follow 1 


4 


2 1 $1 ; F g | # ; ” "I 2 4 — 2 5 8 = ; 5 SR 5 
3 FFC FO 
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_ where-Cer ſhe's buſieſt; but muſt be confined to- 905 d 


Nation — When indeed *tis rather my way of 


ſerving with ſuch of our Allies as moſt want me. 


Pen. But I ſee you Soldiers never enj ach #. 
thing as 'Reſt— You but come home in > 
turn your Valour on the Falten tis but da een a 
of your Warfare. 1 


T. Bock. I had immediately return d to Helland, 1 
but your Beauties at my Arrival here diſarmd me 


Madam, made me a Man of Peace, or rais'd a Civil 


_— within me rather.—You- took me Priſoner at firſt 


fg ht, and to your Charms 1 yielded up an Heart, 
then guard. Martial Delights (once beſt and 


deareſt to me) vaniſh'd. before you in a Moment, and 
all my Thoughts grew bent to pleaſe and ſerve you. 
Tei. Lovemure's: 


in the Walk; Madam, he'll be in 
7. © Book. Robins of tht ſudden thus of all my Hap- 


wyir 
; — Yet e' er you quite forſake me, authorize my 


licence my innocent E lames, and 1 05 me 


leave to love ſuch charming Sv . 
Pen. He that will love, and knows what "is to love, 


| will ack no Leave of arly but himfelf. | [Ex Lali 


Y. Book. Follow, em, Tacl. 1 92 
Lat. I know as much of Freie 66 bend The 


Fiootman Was in his talking Vein— The handſomer of 


the two, ſays he, I ſerve, and ſne lives in the Garden. 


Z. Boat. What Garden?! 
"Lat. - Covent-Garden: The other he Are too. E 5 


did not ſtay to ask her Name, but I ſhall meet him 
| again, I took particular notice of the Livery.. 


. Book. Ne'er trouble thy ſelf to know which is 

2 my Heart and my: good” Genjus ll me, tis 

* dF to. 5 8 Op 
at wit to your 8; how,” 

I might preſume to be of a contrary one, I I ſhould 


think the other the handſomer now. 


* 


. Book, What the dumb Thing the Picture No, 
Love is the Union of e 


| mine "muſt. 6 ä 
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I appel ſome ſcolding Landlady has ou thus ; 
enamour'd with Silence. But here are two o'the dear- 118 
- eſt of my old Comrades, they — 11/8 
thing by their Action. 3 10 | 1 


Enter Lovemore all Frederick : 
Fred. How! a Collation on ne and | Molick 


| too? 
Love. Yes, Mufick and a a Callaion.. 
Fred. Laſt Night? . 
Tode. Laſt Ni t too of ror =] 2 
Fred. An ſome Treat? A . 
Toe. nent 78 5 55 5FFF*»̈wuõn 
Fred. Who gave it? Bo IDES | 
Lowe. That I'm yet to learn. 
Y. Boot. How happy am. ken meet you here! 
2 When Je race you thus n0 Happineſs 
ual mine.  [Sahkutigg.. 
75 ook, I thruſt myſelf intrudingly upon you; but 
"29 pardon a Man o'erjoy'd:to {ce you. * 
Love. Where you're Ops welcome, 15 never 
can intrude: 
Y. Book. What were you talking of?, 
Lowe. Of an Entertainment. F 7 
T. Book. Given by ſome Lover? 2 
Love. As we i 13 
T. Book. That Circumſtance deſerves my burt. 
1 pray go on, and let me ſhare the Story 
Lowe. Ladies had the Fiddles laſt Night, 
T. Boot. Upon the Water too 2 ſaid? 
Love. Yes, twas upon the Water. 
2X; Book. Water oft feeds the Thames. 
Y. Book. And by Night too? 
Love. Yes, laſt Night. 
. Bool. He choſe his time 
handfom 


- 
* 


oy 


* 8 
* 
1 


* 
Lowe. In moſt Mens E un. 
T. Book. And the s Eres 2 


eue. Good. 43 ve hear. > 1 by 22 
TY Et 


— 
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. Biel. And neither of you 
who gave this Treat ? ha, ha. 
Love. D'ye laugh at it ? | 

| Y. Book. 1 can I chuſe, to ſee you thus admire 

- a flight Divertiſement I gave mylelE? 9 3 
Love. You? . 98 | 


J. Book. Ron Toomnnians 
Love. Why, have you got a Miſtreſs * already ? 


. Book. I ſhould be ſorry elſe : I've been in Town 
this Month or more, though for ſome Reaſons I 
appear but little yet by Day. I' th' dark o'th' Even- 
ing I out, and incognito make ſome Viſits. Thus 
had I ſpent my time but ill, were notw——— 
Lat. Do ou know what you fay, Sir Dont 
lay it on ſo thickk==——— 
2 Book. Nay, you muſt bs > Oy Von be 
- Inithe way as ſoon as'they land, to ſhew .up Stairs 
I Pardon, I was giving my Fellow ſome Di- 
© fetions;about receiving ſome Women of Quality that 
ſup with me to-night 7zcog- But you'r re my dear- . 


eſt Friends, and ſhall hear 


= _ to Love. How bk your Rizal diſcoven 5 
q himſe | n 
; J. Book. Tien five Barges, and the faireſt pt for 


my Company z. the other four, I filfd with N uſick 
of all ſorts, and of all ſorts the beſt; in the firſt were 
Piddles, in the next Theorbo, Lutes, and Voices. 
Flutes and ſuch Paſtoral Inſtruments i th' third. 
Loud Muſick from the fourth did pierce the Air. 


Each Oonfort vy'd by turns, | 
Which with moſt Melody ſhou'd charm our our Ears. | 
The fifth, the largeſt of * em all, was neatly hung, 


Net with dull T Sil iſtry, but with: Seen ughs, 
8 1 le E 6 — 
| every Branch with ellamins; . | 
| Poſies ec. 2 | 2 
In this the Feaſt was kept. 
„N with five other: Take I led her whole Bear 


pure weſt not 1 bs of our 2 of Trade 
iſhes Were What Sauces moſt com- 
i 3 tld 8 l 181 you this delicious Feait 
nao Courles, twelve Diſhes to a Courſe. © * 
e s indeed enough of all Conſcience. Afede. 
h the Torture of Jealouly ! ! [4þ4e. But, 
Sir, Ro 'd the Lady to recei ive this Entertain- 
ment? We muſt ow that. 
Y. Book. Oh ! that was the height on't. — I : 
' warrant you, was qui e negligent of all an na: 
You know their \ way. ey muſt not ſeem to like 
No, I it 00 not ſo mich as ſmile to 
make the Fellow vain, and believe he had 1 to 
move ket in e, nal | | 
Love. But how then? 
J. Book. Why you i my „Ne row 
Poet 992 I'd off my. Sword- 3 and with that 
4 Crengt of 1 Vy, vy, Laurel, and Flowers; with 
| — ee my. Tek and a Plate of richeſt Fruits | 
in my Hand, on one Knee I preſented her with it as 
2 Cornucopia, an Offering from her humble Stwyain uf 
all his Harveſt—to her the Ceres of dur genial Feaſt, _ 
and rural Mirth.—=She ſmil'd, the ies clap'd ; 
their Hands, and all our ulick ſtruck ſympathetick 
Rapture at my Happineſs; While le 455 the 
River, Air,: and Shore echo'd the armony in Notes 
more ſoft th Teceiv'd it. Methouph all Na- 
ture ſ6em'd to 1 Love like me. To all my Heart 
ud every Pulſe beat time. Oh thsPteahites of ſug- 
ceſsful Love! ha, Lovemore! ha! What, haſt thou got 
2 good Office lately ebe afraid I ſhould make 
ſome Requeſt. Pr Adder ben't {5 ſhy, I have nothing 
w ask but of my eſs ; What's the matter? 5 
Love. I re Fed, Sir, I only attend 
. Book. Then I'll oF As ſoon as we hn, 
e Fireworks play” uibs of all 28 were dart - 
dugh the Side, by <K deen Fires made a 
new ay. A flaming Deluge em'd to fall from 
By _ and wich ſuch Violend we the Waves, a 
0 you 


5 


5 


| Fa Period to our envy Mirth, © 


1 eumſtances of the Feaſt not 


. | | 
24 + The LYN, n os. 
von wou'd have thoug ki the. Element had left 
1 js Sphere, ll ruin ons Pan, Their * 
2 Aided us with too Toon? Had he ta en our Ade 

or feard my Anger, he might in Theres s'Lap have 
Nept as long as at Alemenas Labour he's reported: 
But ſteering not as we wou'd have pre 2 he put 
Tove. Truſt me, you tell us Wonders, and with 
jo Grace as rare as the Feaſt itſelf, Which al our dum. 
mer's Mirth can't <q 
= 


. Book. My Mi reſs rock me 00 
had not a Day's Warning. 
Love. The Treat was coſtly cho ad RY order, 
. Book. I was forc'd to take up with this Trife, } 
r d. | 
' Leve. Farewel, we. ſhall Ow as, more l- 
ure. 
J. Book. Number me among your Creatures. 
Love. Oh Jealouſy ! Thou | Dk Jean! 
Fred. What aan have you to feel it? the Cir- 


44 
58 


87 Love. In Time and Fla they do; the reſt b no- 
thing. [Ex. Fred. and Love. 

Tat. Kay I ſpeak now, Sir, without, Offence ? 

. Book. Tis in your Choice: now to peak. or nod, 
| but before Company you'll ſpoil all. 

Lat. Do you walk and talle in your — 
or do you uſe to tell your Dreams for current T 

Boot. Dull Brain! 

Lat. Why you beat out mine with your Battles, you 
Fir works your Muſick, and your Feafts. Vom 
found an excellent way to go to che Wars, and yt 

© keep out of Danger Then you feaſt your Miſtreſſe⸗ 
ut the 8 ſt rate that Ser I knew! Why dye 
ieve you ha' been here theſe fix Weeks! 

WE Book. My Paſſion has the more Growth, : and 
"ihe better Ground to make Love. © © 
a 8 u'd make — Lat things, e ook 

earken to you But this m oon He 
* found you o — e But 


— e A, wh 9» 0 as . 
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V Book. Some Acquaintance I have got however zthis. 


Your enchanted Caſtles, e Strangers found firange 


* 


Tables ſtrangely furniſh'd with ſtrange Cates, were 


— 


but 1 nny Ordinaries to the fifth Barge; you were 


an ex t Man to write Romances, for having 
Feaſts and Battles at Command, r Qt in & 
Trice wou'd over-run the World: revelling and 
kirmiſhing coſt you nothing; then you vary your 
Scene with ſo much eaſe, and ſhift . Court ta 
Camp with ſuch Facility——_ - - * - 

Y. Book. I love thus to outvie a News-mo 3 
and as ſoon as J perceive a Fellow thinks his Story 


will ſurprize—— I choke him with a ftranger, and 


ſtop his Mouth with an extempore Wonder: Didſf 


thou but know what a Pleaſure tis to cram their own 


News down their Throats again! 1 
Lat. Tis fine, but may prove dangerous Sport, and 
may involve us ina Peck of Troubles: Pr'ythee,” Tom, 


conſider that I am of quality to be kick d or can d 5 


by this L—— 


. Bak. Haſh, huſh, call it not Lying 3 as. for 


my waging War, it is but juſt I ſnatch and ſteal from 
Fortune that Fame which ſhe denies me Opportani- 
to deſerve—— My Father has cramp'd me in a 
llege, while all the World has been in Action. 


Then as to my lying to my Miſtreſs, tis but what all 


the Lovers upon Earth do. Call it not then by that 
coarſe Name a Lye. Tis Wit, tis Fable, Allegory, 
Fiction, Hyperbole, or be it what you call it, 
the World's made up almoſt of nothing elſe. What 


are all the grave Faces you meet in publick : mere 
filent Lyes, dark folemn Fronts, by which they woud 
diſguiſe vain empty filly Noddles.— But all, 


to be ſerious, ſince I am reſolved honeſtly to love, I 
don't care how artfully I obtain the Woman I pitch 


upon. Beſides, did 1 ever know any of them 


acknow- 


OE ET TITER; 
: 
8 : + 


. talktoyou en, nay, to talk to you of Mar 


en 


and hope, Madam, you take my Thoughts as to 
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ackfiowledge't they ond as ſoon as they loyd 


2 to receive into their A CENTS 
TW. 
. > all Arts the Fair to > Si 005 het 
* | ern with . kern 


ACTI SENI L 


Ergee old Bookowi, Penelope, and Lettice. 


0. Book. M Iſtreſs Penelope, J have your Father's 
leave to wait upon you, Madam, and 


Fer, To talk to me of Marriage, Sir? 
0. Book. Ves, Madam, in behalf of my Son Tom 


kar Nay, thor: may Perhefe be ſomething ad to 


O. Book. I ſent fo his. from O 5 with . 
fign, he came to Town but Veſter 3-and if a Fa- 
ther can judge, he brings from a College the Mien 
and Air of a Court I love my Son entirely, 


, to be no want of Ref to on, 
pre, "were want of — Si, to do that. 

O. Boat. If I can remember m le to my Mi- 
Wr old, Pl eaſe eee raiſe her Ex- 
Flr my Fe my Son. [ Afide.] Nieden, had I my 

Feather, Pantaloons, and- Jerkinon, as when 

wood. your humble Servant's Mother, I wou'd deli- 

ver you his Errand. I . 3 
15 wy 


— 


not indeed with all your 
pen. Oh !. Sir! 7 Py 
0. Book. Her Ne out Rees ea a 


y ee 1 in 
king, pare iet, ſtraig 
g, But twas the Work of . 


all that Emanation which yours have. 

Per. Oh fie! fie ! a 

0. Boot. Not thoſe thouſand chouſand G ta 
Z Army of _—_ and 22 
Beings that attend around you, appear 
22 Sight of Lovers. * 
Pen O fie ! Pray, good Sir, you'll leave nothing 
kr your Son to fay. 


fad the Women are now certainly Daug 
'omen before em. 
In is my only Son, and 1 extremely deſire to have 
un ſettled .I own I think him of much Merit. 
pen. He wou'd derogate from his Birth, were he 
ot much a Gentleman. But to receive a Man in the 
Character of a Pretender at firſt ſight— 
O. Bok. I'll walk him by and —_ before. 8 Wi 
OW, where your own Eyes ſhall jud I think 
here's nothing above his Pretences but your out; birt 
hen one of fo many excellent Qualities beſtows her 
lf, itmuſtbe condeſcenfion. —You fhall not anfwer-- 


the - 


hat we wiſh=- — 
Pen. Tis as you aid, Lane Old Biokavit came 
) propoſe his Son: 


ight.———But, Madam, you han t heard he Sang 
at was made on you Oh tis mighty pretty. 


he Gentleman is for ou, he ia it, re 
n TER 7 58 ir, pu 


W 
thing as vou her ——— ha 


Pillows, her Shape was mot of chat nice fart: ſores | 5 
2 | 


conſtrain d, healthy and — But her See hl a 


0. Book. IP do Wha 1 - 
hters 
Flattery ſtill does it. [Afpae.] 


veel. Daughter : We are but too apt to believe 
[ Exit. O. Book, 


Lett. J overheard the old Ga tal 21 it la | | 


3 2 ; ; 2 f 5 Per. 


7, I . 
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mung 


rc 3 


eee 'em, he's not the firſt Poet [ 


ſee elder Brothers, who are by Nature born — 
Wit, ſhall fall in Love, and write Verſes aj 


10. en ed But let's ſee. 


8 : 
— = Ti Hou fift Machine that dof ber Handy, 


Well, certainly moons touches the Heart of Wom 


Te LIIN G Lover: or, 


have made. They may talk, and ſay Nature make 
a Poet, but I ſay Love makes a Poet. Don't you 


r 


and pretty good ones, CES yn can tagg en 
o CELI4s Spine. 


Tell her ne in e 


. 8 my -Moan to thee Bel fy. 

To her Touch be ſure 2 : 

And, if foe removes it, die. y 
8 Device is juſt and truly poetical. 


- Know thy Bliſ— Ay, ay, there I come in. 
| "Know thy Bhſs, with Rapture ſhake, 
\ Tremble o'er all thy numerous. Make ; 
* in melting Sounds my Tears, _ 
e my Jos, my . 705 my Fears. 

Which all depend upon m 
22 force her, when from me ſhe'd fly, 
Zy her. own Hand, like me, to die. 


* 


K 


ſo much as Poetry ſuppoſe the Mafter is in tia Q 
next Room, tis his Hour, defire him to walk n x, 
OK "Twill _ one's Ears tingle, a Song o'one's Self! P. 
Here the Song is perform d to a Spin I 

: wen, doſt think, Lertice, my grave Lover writ thi 5. 
fine thing— ſay'ſt thou? 
Leit. No, Madam, no 8 writes In ou [... 

- thoſe they are ſure of. | - 

" Pen. Sure of me! che Infolent !” fel 
Lett. Nay, I know no more but that he faid 1 et ger 
turn me away as ſoon as he had married you. us 
Pen. Tis like enough ——— That's commol 

P radtice of your 8 F ellous.—— Wel, 20 


* 
nne 


The LADIES FRIENDSHTP 29 
have a good mind to dreſs myſelf anew, put on my 
beſt Looks, and ſend for him to diſmiſs him. I 
- know he loves me. 5 
g en Lett. I never knew him ſhew it but by his Jealouſy. 

. Pen. As you ſay, a jealous Fellow love . tis all 
Miſtake, tis only for himſelf he has Defires ; nor 
cares what the Object of his Wiſhes ſuffers, ſo he 
himſelf has Satisfaction No, he has a Gluttony, 

obey, an Hunger for me. VVV 3 5 

„ en. An Hunger for you ! I proteſt, Madam, if 

| you'd let me be his Cook, and make you ready, Pd 
poiſon him. But I'm glad Simon diſobey'd you, and 
told the Gentleman's Servant who you were, and 


your Lodging— SE | : 
1 Pen. Did the Rogue do ſo ?——— Call him hither, 
n. Lett. Simon, why Sinn. — 


. Euter Simon. „ 
Pen. Sirrah, I find I muſt at laſt turn yu off, you 4$ 
fucy Fellow, don't ſtand ſtaring and dodging with 2 
Feet, and wearing out your Livery Hat with | ww 
8 an Excuſe, but anſwer me, and that 
. I will, Madam, as ſoon as you ask me a 
on. * we „„ 
Pen. Not afore then, Mr. Pert, Don't you _ 
know you told the Gentleman's Footman in the 
Park who I was, againſt my - conſtant. Order, when 
I walk early. Come, Sirrah, tell all that paſs'd be- 
din. Why, Madam, the Gentleman's Gentleman 
came up to me very civilly, and ſaid his Maſter was 
in Diſcourſe with my Lady he ſuppos d Then he 
fell into Talk about Vails, — about- Profits in a 
Service; at laſt after a deal of civil Difcourſe between 
Pen. Come, without this Preamble, — what he 
Sim. He ask d abont you, and Madam Fiforia.— 
Lſaid, the handſomeſt of the two is my Lady. 
> B z Pen. 


— 


, on thefe Occafions. 


3s "The Ly rn Tt: V 
Pur. Speak on boldly ; Simor ; ; Pm never an 

a Servant that fpeak 44 Tau eh 
Sim. He told me he ſhould be very cond of 1 
uaintance: Indeed, Madam, the Man was 25 
well-ſpoken, and ſhew'd a great deal of Reſpe& fo 

me, oh your Eadyſhips account He is a mighy 

well-fpoken Man, an faid, he found 1 oy a {mar 

Gentleman: = Gai he'd come a 
7 2 Go, you have done your B — 

00 d own. - [Exit 
Lett. Well, after all, Madam, L did not think ti 

Gentleman diſpleasd vou. 

Pen. Had but young Bookwir his Mien and C 

verkation, how eaſily v would he exclude ey | 


| E. nter Servant. 


Ser. Mr. Lovemore is coming up, Madam. 

„Den. He has not heard ſure of this new Propoſal 

Test. Tis poſſible he may, and Some. to rant or 
ME rat your Lady ſhip 5 1 Wendler your z endure hin 


4 . . 


Pen. Pllrack his\ Heaft- Arg He ſhall know! 
all that Man cer "ker 5 Bis native young 
Woman. 
ee. His Pals” Miter": as been fo long an 
ing out of Suffolk. here are 2 Ps in 
the World, but tis not my place to ſpeak —— 
Pax. However, his Father may come at laſt ; I'wil 
not whdlly 1800 him 4s bad as hie ie, he's better thut 
no Husband at all Sta N — Room, op we to 
Jou as e ent 


25 PN ES 3 Enter eee 


1 29-% 1 * 


Tove. Anh! Peuelbpe! Inconſtant Velde Peach 
Pen. But, Lettice, you don't” fell me what the Gen- 
tleman ſaid; now chere s no body here yo maj 
Speak—— 4 
Lobe. Now chepe'g no body: hereof bel 
uma 9 e W 


R 


SET 


— 
- 
1 n * : 


; 8 * * 
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no Eſſence that I am ſenſible of— think twill be 
e fon This Ingrate, — this Perjar'd } © - 


Por. Tell me, I fa how the Match bappened | 


to break off f 


Lowe. This downcight nl. Whas | don't 


you ſee me, Madam . 

Lett. He had the „upon her being common- 
ly civil to him, to talk of her Affairs before 
his time : In the firſt place, he 2 it but neceſſa- 
y her Maid, her faithful Servant Raug, ſhould 


Lov. Her faithful Fründe Mrs. Betty | RR "I 
Retrayer, her Whiſperer, Mrs. Lettice. Madam, 
wou'd you but hear me I will be heard | 

Pen. Pr'ythee ſtep, Lettice, and ſee what Noiſe i is 


1 remov'd. 


i that without. 


Love, The Noiſe is here, Madam ; tis I that male 
What you call Noiſe Tis I that claim aloud! m at 
{i 


Right, al fp 0 ll the World the Wrong 


. Pen. Cooling Herbs well Keep d a % of 


dyne at Night, made of the Juice of Hellebore, with : 


very chin Diet, may de ef ule in theſe Ag. 
WE looking at him as GfurBd. : 


* es Caſes — What Caſes ? I ſhall Qownri She 
um mad with this damn'd Ulage. Am I a jeſt? 
* A: Jeſt !——no Faith, this i is far from a. mer 
oy Madueſs. Hal ha ! ha! 8 
e Harke, G0 PII downright box you-» 
old your 1 
Lett. Dear e — you to bim 
Pen. Let him take „ IEG 
take her. 3 
Lett. Take her. 
Pen. Tale her. 3 


of the Flood, 


B 4 


me _ N 


¶ Running 2A We ers 5 


Lev. Very 88 No, Madam, your Gali - 
your Spark laſt Night; your fine Dancer, Enn 
berainer, ſhall take you— He that was your: Swain, 
and you, Iwarrant, a fantaſtic Ny: 
: ar Forks ff bal hat tobe out „ ; 


* 


a young Fell 


| What then ? 


. 


82 Te beine Lerzx z In.” 


ch! that makes you change 
your Countenance, does it fo Fine Lady You 
wonder how I came to know Why chuſe a 
diſcrecter the next time he told me all himſelf.— 
1 for Shame at hearing of theſe Words---.. 
2 

Pen. I am indeed downright aſham'd for kim that 
Tpeaks * em ; whence this I les; if not from ut· 
ter Diſtraction, under this Roof: 5 : 
Love. Oh l the Ingrate ! Haende I, Ma- 
dam, two long Years, two Ages, with hambleſt Re- 
fignation depended on your Smile; and ſhall J ſuffer 
one of Yeſterday' PIRATE» treat you, to dance hos 
Night with you? , 
i Pen.'S ſoftly my Father's coming down. 

Love. Thy Father's coming down! faithleſs !— 


Thou haſt no Father. But to croſs me by Nigh 4: 


8 the Water ! | 
Pen. Well, by Night upon de Water — 


Love. Ves, all Night. 

: Pen, What of that??! 

Love. Without Bluſhing whit you a lens of it? 
Pen. Bluſh for what . What do you drive at? 


Lowe. Can you then coolly ask what tis I mean, 


Fee Reveller, thou Rambler ; a fine y ung I 
with your Midnight Frolicks ! But What q I pre- 
tend to ?------ I know. not how with bended Knees to 
call py ee. you an' as © Summer 
Fruits, and deify your Vanity l- hou art ng 
Goddeſs; thou xt a very Woman, with all the Guile 
Your Barges ! Your 'Freats ! Your Fireworks ! 
eg means the I niolent nn grow 
e 
" Love. Oh Penelope | ' that Look; that diſdainful 
Lock has pierc'd my. Soul, and -ebb'd my Rage to 
Penitence and Sorrow 1 own my aul— 


| Tm too raſh——— 


* Pen. Th imaginary Enemies Pl nt es, 
Forms of your ickly Brain 5 


The : IES” i 25 


5:0 em. H difdest an uU te een Mad, 
nge who without grounds calls me hy rg ſhall ſure- 
You ly find me ſo : She will be very happy that takes 4 
e 2 — Man with twenty thouſand Humours. 

| Lowe: Is it a Fault my Life's bound up in thee, 
Sk That all my Powers change with thy 9 

2 That my Eyes glote on-thee when thou'rt relent;. 2 


hat And ake and roll for Light when thov'rt abſent? _ 


Pen. A little ill 75 — I ſee, improves a 

firangely ; F never heard him ſpeak I in my 

lo. . L 
Of you I am not jealous :: 3 

A own Indeſert that gives . 


I doubt and envy all things that a proach thee: 
Not a fond . of a long-wiſh' d- for only Child 
beholds with ſuch kind Terrors her Infant ring 


by, unwholeſome ; and all the ambient Air made me 
of Fevers and of Quartan; Agues, except ſhe ſhro 
it in her Arms Such is my e 
Care for you; and can I ſee anc there 

+ F oth What . 

Love. Nay, De 
| 3 all I ſuſpect int — Another : 
; os >- Bookwit is another 
Pen. I never ſaw his Face Young Bookwit "198 
Lowe.. What not tho' he ſollicited a Glance; with 


— - 6 * 
* - F * 
— > 


"Diſhes !— Not when the « Fain Meteors from. the 
Earth made a new Day ! ſ ot ſee him I. — O ' 


that was hard That was unkind : not one 
Look for all this Gallantry !' But Love is blind 


Vou can be all Night with the Son, all Day with the 
= His ather WA: 
here this Morning ; ſeek not to excuſe ——— 8 4 5 


Father, and never ſee either 


find your Arts, and he their Aim too 80, g6 
ae your * . Lover: as 


And Tendernels forms Dangers where they're n. 1 


— 


28 I do her I love. She thinks its Food, 5 4 oa | 


ono of charming Note, with ſumptnous 


* muſt Wi... . "Jon: 


Hen. ler ba theee words. 


* 


TY The ne Lover; on 


2 „bat ſralf they be? 
r'ythee hear me. ee 

o, no, your Father's wining down. 

50 He's not coming, nor can he overhear wr 
There's Lime and Privacy enough to diſabuſe you. 

Ws Fil hear nothing unleſs 8 u will be . 


— give me, as a preſent Earneſt of your ſelf, 
iſſes, and your 8 for ever. 

. To ive way to my Satisfaction 8 
a be friends vou wou' d, Mr. Loze- 
more, have three Kiſſes 

Love. Three Kiſſes, your Faich and Hand. 

Hen. Nothing elſe; will you be ſo contented? 

* Love. PI! expect higher Terms, if you accept not 
theſe Quickly then. | 
„„ Well Tee my Father's coming: 


2 ha! ha! 
7 - 9 700 


1 Laugh at my Sufferings - 


4 Page | your baſe Requital of my IE 5 
N Tons ESSEN print on thy Fru in 1 
TS ood my Revenge. Our Swords—our _ 
ſhall-diſpute our Pretences, rather than he en * 
h Services entitle me ta, Which is to do 
t for what he intends àn Injury; the per 
haps — we ſhall diſpute for is better loſt. _ 
Pen. Mr. Lovemore, you. have taken very „ great 
Liberties ; you ſay I have injur'd you in my 79 5 
to another —Is your Opinion then of what you ſay you 
Will diſpute for, ſueh as you juſt now faid . better loſt? 
3 — Look you, Madam——fo———therefore-—- 
"3s to that this is ſuch- for that it 
non don't conſider what you ſaid to me | 
__ Pow Het tat la. 
Love. You ſhall by all that? You ſhall re- 
pent kh. [Flings out. 
" © Poke. This i is it dere fort, a little Dominion 
before- han f Theſe are the Creatures that are 
born to rule us, who creep, Who flatter, and ſervile! 


e our Favour; W ch * 2, hor 
2 


* 


heart once, a Lady's Butler, to whom I gave a Lock 


miſtaken if my Couſin Tae did not think fon 


and puzzle the truth: you never . AS! him, . the 
never met him 


; — come to or 3 me. 


Neobauit, ſhe's certainly ſmitten with the other, and} 
OO 5 me u 0 — 
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d and. inſolent into the G 
Gas pi e g. Wiel Wen little 7 55 For he © 
grateful ule to hide, or Kill their Senſe andConſcienc 


of a Beneßt . 


Tett. Ay, ay, Madam, tis 0 T Had a SWect 


of my Hair; and the Villain, n we ee. 
told me half of em were grey Ns 


Pen. Hal ha! ha ! the Ingrate 
Faithlefs, as Loavemore lays——— 

Lett. And. yet,” Madam, the Rage fol a 3 
out of a Book to ask me for it — a mri next 
Suitor found out. 

Pen. However, Tam fure. Nis i in my F ate to be 
ſubject to one of them very ſudden] ale 

Lett. Ah! "ay + "the Ge eman this Morne 


50 —1 The 1 ; well, and I am mightily 
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Lett. And ſo do 5 2 2 
Pen. Vet I with had ſeen this young Datel be 
fore Lowemore me to-day. 
Lett: T'll tell you how Madam——/i/foria has 
ne'er a Lover, and. ie Four entire Friend Now, 
Madam, fuppoſe you her to write a Letter to this 
young! Gentleman 'in her own You 
meet ham under that Name : e 3 then if an Ac 


© 


cident ſhould. happen, both you and ſhe may be ſafe, 


\ 


OLD EO Nr 


„. — 
r 


ma, 


* Ne " 2 


Fer, A lucky Thon _ 60 ber — 


n 
5 n 


Lett. I fly, I fl [E xit. = 
Pen, This is gy a 085 kin of the W in 
which I have another drift too Now ſhall I ft 
my Friend Victoria, and perfectly underſtand whether 
dhe likes that agreeable young Fellow for if her re- 
ſerv'd Humour eaſily falls in with this deſign on 


. ee 


dden 


all its Vices— I con 


\ 


86 0 The' ACSC Lover: on 5 
> ſudden Tar Tor" Love;. that vier 8 long : and faithful 


n Us, Lovemore's anxious and conſtant Paſſion, 


before it in a Moment ?— Why are our 


i Bar ſo acceſũble at our Eyes = OY — 


Euter Vidoria. 
ie. Dear Fes. Iran 3 — b 
Pen. Set Chairs, and the obea Tea, and leave us; 
Ex. Lett.] Dear 2 you have always been m 
molt 1 lon Boſom-friend—your wary Carriage — 


| arr e, have often been a Safety againſt Er- 


rors to me IT muſt- confeſs ĩit. [ Tilling her Tea; 
10 00 But, my Dear, why this Preface to me? — 
o the matter 


Pen. You know all that has paſyd between me. 


and Mr. Lowvemore. 
Vid. I have always approv'd him, and ao now 


"Sis than ever For tis not a Mien and Air, that 


makes that worthy Creature, a kind Husband-: But 


Pen. True, but here was Old Bookwit this Morning, 


with my Father's Authority en 66's of the 


Subject of Love. 
Vid. Nay, Madam, if ſo, and you can reſolve to 


vbey- your © ather— I contend not for Lovemore ; 
for the! the young Men of this Age are ſo v 5 


dans, ſo erpenſire boch of their Health" and 


de e 


Pen. How Soil + me is to ut me out of hes 
way {-Falſe Creature! ¶ fue. — But, — 54 dear Friend, 


ou don't take me — your Friendſhip out-runs my 


| xplanation—T'was for his Son at Oxford he came 
_ to me- 
Door- that I may view him 


he is to walk with By prin bags 


Vid. Nay, as one muſt obey their Parents wholly 
—— I think a raw young Man that never ſaw the 
Town, is better than an old one that has run through 
your good Fortune 


There's a great Eſtate and he knows nothing, 
He come to To. The Furniture, and the 
lorſe-Cloths will be all your own Device for the 

| . 


by and —— 


W 


„ 


| fe! this is not like a Friend- 
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Wedding, and the Horſes, when and where you 


pleaſo————He" knows no better 

Pen. But one ſhall be long reaching a row; 
Creature a. Manner - 

Vid. Never let him have one "twill i 0 
like himſelf, and think of making. Advances elſe- 
where: Vou'd better have him a Booby— How 
could I think of the old Fellow for you— Look 
Pen. old Age has its Infirmities, and tis a ſad P Peck 
ſor an honeſt young Woman to be ſure of being 4 
Nurſe, and never of being a Mother | 

Pen. Oh! "that I had but your Prudence !- But, — 


Dear, I have a Requeſt to-make to you, and that is; 


that you would write him an Aſſignation this Even- - 

ing in the Park PIl obey the —— tment, and con: 

verſe with him under that Diſguiſe ! for the old Peo- 
ple will clap up a Match before I know any thing of 
the real Man And if one don't 2 ones 

Husband; how can one pert neces that is to lay, 4 

obey” him 
Vie. Oh !- pray my T Dear, 1, do you chipk I dent un- 

derſtand you Oh and there s another thing. 

A Scholar makes the beſt Husband in the World. 
Pen. 1 are the moſt knowin . 
Viz. No, they are leaſt knowing— _ 

Th go immediately and Jour ons eres F 

wa Joe, pgs well, _—_ car; in this matter. 


Jig. Wire JON gringnon, my De: 


ww oy” e | 1 
indeed Madam I lat wait on 70 
Te. I deed you ant indeed you ſhan't- | 
| Fes. — 


Pe Well, Madam, will: wool iſe then to be 
25 free-with me: Thus does ſhe to work me 


= of my Lover, by being — my Confidant 
nt cx Baſenl has been if ones pal ny 


more 
3 
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38 TheLeine'L 2 BR: or, 


mare- AIhave not truſted her. the cun · 
ning C I begin to hate . 
Tul never be. a Minute from her. 40 (Bri. 


Enter Old Bookwit, Young Bookwit 2 Latine 4 


. Boob. Well, Tom, where have you d as 
bout ſince I. ſaw you Is not the 'own mightily 
increas'd fince you were in it? ; 

3 

nt to have Oxford ; A Lear 

. hare e. . f 

. Baul. But I don't obſerve: 3 much 
wich the Alterations Where have you been? 

Y. Boat. No Faith, the Mu- Behar has taker, 
up all my Curioſity. | 

O. Book. Oh ! but, Son, you rauſt not go-to Places 
* ſtare at Women. Did you buy. any Es 

— ek ewe ty — 

amo ret 2IC an Chet 
Hes I e on . 6 run One lit 

Iiſping oOgue, Ribbandt 7 eths, T ; ippeths- 
Sir, cries another, will you LA 
then a third pretty Voice: and Curt ſie Does not 
- your Lady want Hoods, Searls fine green Silk Stock- 

I went by as if I had been in a-Seraglio, 
fide 3.1 bowing, they laughing—— — utc he 
He ing, they ————{0 e my 
eſcape, and W ht ment and Heir ſafe to you, 
4 1 all theſe Darts and Glances--- to which indeed 
Breaſt is not impregnable But 1 wonder 

IJ had this amorous Inclination 

"Oo. Book. . Whoever. you had it from, Sirrab, ti 
your Buſineſs to correct it by fixing it upon a 
proper Object But, Jom, you know I am always 
glad to hear you talk with the Gaiety before me, 
that you do elſewhere But I have now ſomething 
of Fe chat ſudden ſerious Loolæ was ſo like 


me.) ¶LAfde.] What Lam Lr ne: 0 


vou is extraord 


eo 


e Of had It 


4 ow WW vw 4 V7T We |} 4 09 a 


> S=0 0» © Ss © 


2 


ſome brave Exploit- 
p Wo Book. LORE do it much better, Tom, 2 5 


- 
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Book. I could not indeed help ſome ſeeming Ex- 


—— dies J have been forꝰd to eee 


O. Book, 1 Dk not grudge you your Expences, I 
was not gol v5 pans nr er Idecay, and ſo do my 
Defires, while yours ſtill upon you—Therefore- 
what may be ſpard from mine, I heartily give you 
to ſupply yours r but the juſt order of things 
I 9055 to hoard what I only now can gaze at, while 
your Youth and Perſon want thoſe Entertainments — 


may become and taſte————— All y + N and P 
ſures are mine alſo . In you my 
Fer eee 


J. Book. Then what can give you, Lir, Uncaſingd | 4 | 
O. Book. Your Affectation of à Soldier's Dreſs, 
makes me think you bent upon a. dangerous, tho no- 
dle Courſe That you'll expoſe a Life, that's dearer 
to your Father than your ſelf, to daily. Hazards 3 I 
therefore have hg ent to ſettle thee, and choſen 2. 5 


young Lady, 88 Pj prudent, rich _ fair —— 
Y. Book. Afede.] You cannot move 
too ſlowly in ſuch Aa a bb 1 


O. Book. Nay, tis no fudden thing Her Father 
and I haye been old Acquaintance, and I was ſo con- 
fident of her Worth, and your Complian mpliance, that > 


_ can't with Honour diſengage myſelf. 


J. Book. How, Sir! when 3 calls me to- 
the Field, Where I may perpetuate your | Name bx 


by a brave Boy— Come, come, it mull be ſo 5 | 


1 # Book. Whe t ſhall 1 do for ſome Invention? 


i 0, Book. . des, T k na he 
I. Book. What if it be impoſſible? 


_ 


0. Book, Impoflible /! as how? 
„L Book. - Upon my Knees Peg your Paton 255 ; 


40 The LyinG Lover: o, 
pe Book, What art thou at Oxford? Riſe and tell me. 
7. Book. n am mar i hens fince you needs 
O. Book. Married without my Conſent l Oe 
I. Book. There was a force upon me; you Il eaſil 

Weng if you defire it := It was the croſ- 
leſt, moſt y Accident Yet indeed ſhe 
is an excellent Creature! | 
Lat. How could he conceal this all this while from 
me ?— But I remember he us d to be out of the Col. 
lege whole Nights we — not where. Aid. 


Penelope and Victoria at the Wi OT 


: * | Pew. The very Man we met this Morning; and! 
employ my Rival to write to him ! how confidently t 
the ſtares at the Fellow, and obſerves his Action! } 
Vie. Betty, do you ſee with what Intent, and with 0 
what Fire in her Eyes Penelope gazes yonder ?— Bat 0 
atom you that Letter and give it when the old Gen- 
tleman's gone.—Goodnels !.how. concern d ſhe ſeems! 
Well, ſome Women - [Ex. Ladies Tom above. 
90. Book. Let that paſs, fince the buſineſs 
cable bat is her Name? 
. Book. Matilda, and her Father's. Newton. 
* ©. Bobk. They're Names I. never . beſore; 


05 e. This Lady, Sir, T ſaw in a publick Af- 
"fembly ; ; at the firſt fight ſhe made me hers for ever. 
From that inſtant I languiſh'd—- nor had vital Heat 
| TT of her preſence— 'The Sun to me ſhed influence 
le roſe and ſet both unobſery'd, nor was 
*. any living this human Life ſo much a Dream 2 
me: Al this ſhe obſerv d, but not untouch'd obſerv'd. 
She ſhew'd a noble r ce ta noble Paſſion ; ; Fa- 
vours J ſoon receiv'd, but feverely modeſt ones. 
Tat. Oh! that's preſuppos d, Ts to be ſure wou'd 
near 'defire any other LH. 
NL. Book. We had contriv'd to meet Nights. 5 
: The ſweeteſt Hours of 3 5 al there. was I. 1 


. 2 > 


O. Book. But ſtill the poor young Lady 


The Labins FRIENDSHIP; 4 
One Evening 11 r La | 7 Twas as I remember, c | 
of D BY - L- 


Yes, twas on the ſeco ecember-; 


That's the very Night I was caught 


Lat. Tis ſtrange, a Fellow of his Wit to be tre · 
pan d into a Marriage — | 1 Fete. 
T. Book. Her Father ſupp'd abroad that Night, 
which made us think our ſelves ſecure - But comin 

home by Accident ſooner than we „ we heard 
him at the Door How did that Noiſe ſurprize us 3. 
She hid me behind the Bed, then lets him in. 
O. Boot. I tremble for the poor young Lady: 


pray go on How did ſhe recover her {elf ? 


I. Book. She fell into the prettieſt artful little Tales 
to divert him, and hide her Diſcompoſure---- which 
he interrupted by telling her ſhe muſt be married 'fud- 
denly to one propos d to him that Evening 
This was to me Daggers . 
. Book. She by general Anſwers in that caſe ma- 
nag d it ſo well, that he was going down, when in- 
tantly my Watch in my Pocket ſtruck ten- He 
turns him ſhort on his amazed Daughter, asked where 
ſhe had it She cryed her Couſin Martha ſent it out 
of the Country to be mended for her- He ſaid he 
would take care on't; ſhe comes to me, but as I was. 
giving it her, the String was ſo entangled in the Cock 
of a Piſtol I always had about me on thoſe Occa- 
fions, that my haſte to diſengage it fir'd it off 
my Miſtreſs ſwoons away The Father ran out, 
crying dut Murder -I thought her dead, fear d his 
Return, which he ſoon did, with two boiſt rous Rogues 
ts Sean; wood tie hehe Funvly. of Sorento otoere * N. 
wou'd have e m cape, but oppos d me 
with dran Swords > Lad 45 but a luſty 
Wench with 33 at one Blow ſtruck down 


= 


my Sword, and broke it all to p 


#77” © 4 . 


T. Beal. Here want ind cd Mean fma Matilda... 


wakes from her Trance beholding me held like 


7 6 -The- Ly! Ne L 


= Daughter's | 


* 2 2 = 
* 


„5 
* « a ; 5 4 1 * 
ER: or, 


turning ing to it What ſhould I (do ? if Gn the howy 
Father in the divid Sorrow, for his Sons Lives, and 
IC cid both- which he thought me 
th Invader She with pitying, dying and 
n ee n beſeech'd me and taught me 

t I 6w'd her conſtant Love -I yielded, Sir, I own 
J yielded to the juſt Terror of thete F amily Reſent- 
ment, and to my Miftreſs's more dreadful'U S 
. am I, Sir. the Mares of an honeſt Paſhon--.. 


ag Pr This — Ab ay TW 3 "NIE A! 
J. Booz. Why, did you believe it too, as well a; 
the old Gentleman? why | then 1 did it gelben 


Hal ha! ha! 


Lat. What, the Watch 4 4 The Piſtol ! 


| Fad Swooning, her raiding Look | al 
# en paying" ugh 


N Book. - Nothing dot downright Wi; r 


1 fafe for Picuria. 
Pats — May T defire one Faveur F? 


E Book. What can I deny thee, my „ Privado ? 


Lat. Only that you'd give me ſome little ſecret 


Hint----when next you L-----are g wing” to be witty--- 
But to jumble particulars ſo reac uy ! 'tis impoſſible 
-cou'd, I believe, at the beginning of your 427 


| Ow Ehe- ending et- 
N Book.: Theſe are Gifts, Child, mere Gifts; i 
"ot to be learn. the Kill of Lyin Except 
na — 'Wit,. ee e tb Mind, Reten- 
tion, emory, ireumſpection c. were to 
be attained by Induſt — You" muſt not hum. 


vor haw, nor bluſh fort 


Lat. e 5 {4 555 92 I 


B May I be'fo bold. 25 te crave ths Leg e 


Een, Name © 2 5 1 22 LF IIA IJ NE 0 "Te EL 9 # 
. Bot. 


* 5 


* 


\ 


The L&D1TESFRIENDSHIP. 43 


Y. Book: My bright Hand-maid, my little ſhe Gary- 
mede—— Thou charming Habe Von ask me 
my Name for I won't telbit you till you do 
becauſe I'd have the more words with W * 

Bet. Are not you Mr. Bookwit? © © 

_ Y. Book. The very ſame, my Dear. 

Ber. There eee = 

xit. 


7. Rial. reading, You may auunden— Nr 


mdf Character this Evening near en, s Ponds, 
or the other fide the Part. 


Oh the happineſs ! What is become of the Gi — ' 
Oh ! Latine ! Latine ! ask me fifty Queſtions all at 3 
once ! What ails me ? Why this Joy ?t— Who is this 
from - Ohl could die methinks this moment; left there 
ſhould be in Fate ſome future Ill to daſn my preſent joy-- 

hy Fack, why doſt not ask me what's the matter * 


Lat. If you'd but give me Leave 
_ Y.-Book. No, do nat ſpeal Let me calls, all, 1 


fain wou'd celebrate my Fair- one's Praiſe, her 1 : 
Beauty But the Mind's too full to utter any thing that 
is articulate, and will give way to nothing but mere 


Names and Interjections Oh {—— Vid 


| Vittoria . Victoria . Oh my YViferia—Read there. 


Lat. Well, I own this ſubſcrib'd Victoria But 8 


: Tam afraid of Miſtakes, 


Y. Book. No- en avi ack;Bo egiveneſs.-- 


You don't believe that ſhe that wou'd word no pea me to me 
wou d write But after all | 


prythee ſtep ep after the Maid, — 3 can 8 
er Fortune, and ſo forth— Get Intereſt to be ad- 
mitted another time. +. cries be Ker 


Enter Frederick. 
- Fred. Sir, your Servant. 


I. Book. Yours, Sir, der you ban vin ma? 


Fred. This Paper ſpeaks it. 


Z. Boat. reading. Q 3 Hine made me. gur 
mortal Enemy — Py Sword I expect Satigfattron 


3 Sond Mani 3 Hyde-Park. ; 


as humorous and froli 


De LrinG Doran: or, 


be hin the-Contents of this Letter? 
Fred. Yes, Sir, it is a Challenge from * 
T. Book. Are you to be his Second? n+ SEL 

Fred. E offer d it, but he will meet you angle. 

Z. Book. The fewer the better Cheer. 

Fred. on a ve — —8 . 

Y. Book. My umour was ever Challer 
Proof—1 will * very punctual. [ Exit. Fred.] I 
into Buſineſs very faſt— There, thou dear Letter of 
Love— Be there, thou_of Hatred— There— Men 
of Buſineſs muſt ſort their e i fear "Mn 


1 


. Enter Latine. . g 
| hs, Jarl more Adventures, another Lady b. 
writ. 
. Las: Let's ſee it. „ 5-4 


2. Bool. No, 4 

dality A Gentleman Uſher came with it—— I 

can't believe there's an thing in that old whim of 
D \wrapit in one's r's Smock to be thus 


lucky ſuppoſe I-was uſed like other Children 


7 clap'd-me on a Skull-cap— fwath'd me hard, 


| Py 27 me in Arms, and ſhew'd me London But 
w 


ever it comes about, J have TO luck with 
the Women. 
Tat. But let us ſee a Tani. 
T. Book. reading. No; 20. Woman if Cond; tion 
to” go % far----But indeed your Paſſion--- your Mit 
ſi: Page, at the back e Secrecy — Jour: Vera- 


. 
© Tat: "There her e p nickdi it Pox, I'll be 
as-you---- you pert Fellows 
are the only ſucceſsful 


Y. Book. Well ſaid, Lad and as Mr. Bays ſays, 
now the Plot thickens vpon us,.'we'll ſpend. our time 
a gaily y as. the beſt of em and all of it in Love—— 
fence through all the Race of. Man cue finds. | 2 


© Fach to ſome darling Paſſion is inclin'd, 
Le Leue be fil th Biaſe of my Mind. e 


1 


2 — > — 
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nter Victoria and Betty. ie No 


HIS was indeed, Betty, a very divert- 
ing Accident,- that I ſhould be employ'd 
to write to her Lover----now I can't but think how an- 
gry my Couſin Per. is——— ſhe fres, 1 warrant, ac 
23 Looking-glaſs, which usd to be her Com- 
forter upon all Occaſions. Ha! ha! ha 
Bet. I would not be in poor. Mrs. Lettice's place for 
all the World Nothing to be ſure can pleaſe to- 
F day; did you mind how ſhe neſtled and fum'd in- 
wardly to ſee your Ladyſhip look ſo well —— 
Nay indeed, Madam, you were in high Beauty 
Pia,. Fet I muſt confeſs I was myſelf a little diſ- 
compos d. was aſham' d for my: Friend and 
then to ſee her ſhew ſuch a regard for a Fellow 
Bet. But I ſwear, were I to have my Will, you 
mould be always angry at me It gives your Lady- 
| ſhip ſuch a pretty fierceneſs, and quick ſpirit to your 
Features not that you want it yet it adds 
Vid. There are ſome People very . re- 
tend to Fire and Life; there's poor ſtupid inſipid 


4 


p4 


Vid. 


. 


FTF 7 ˙ % 
* 


= Lady Fad, has heard of the word Spleen, and 
Diſtaſte, and ſets up for being out of humour, with 
that unmeaning Face of. hers. ä 


— * 


Bet. Youre in a fine humour, Madam 


* 


— 


3 


46 "The ride Lover! or, © 
to go, is to walk For you muſt know, Betty, 


y-Child ——_—— tis an 5 * 
wy tis a fine Woman that wa wa 
Both] Ha! hd! ha! 
Vi. But by the way herd A Ra me- 
thinks, does neither; I have a Kindneſs for her 


but ſhe has no e 


25 Well, 15 
Ber. To 5 People o Quality Ad one Aft» 
er. LAlidt. 
Pen. Well, my Dear, were not yon gely ſar- 
Priz d to fee that this young eee be the 
Ser we met this 


Vis. The confident Jying ature ade I won: 


der d you'd ſuffer him to entertain you ſo long. 
Pen. You muſt know, Madam, he's married too at 


D: ord. 

N The ugly Wretch 1/T think ki im downright 
diſa e But | this is a fetch of hers; 
he d no married Look. Aide. 


Pen. Vet I am reſol vd to go to your Aſi nation, 


Ir it be but to confront the Coxcomb, and faugh at 


his Ly e Such Fellows ſhou'd be made to know 
themſelves, and that they're underſtood. | 5 
Vid. Tl wait upon you, my Dear———She' 2 


rettily dreſs'd. [ Zide.] But indeed, ö 
Rat go with your Hoods ſo It 3 vou Kok 


8 nn with your Head fo aL Nba 


us or Head.) That's 5 —— You bad 
ful, ah bluſhing 2 ——g -- Now you 
command all Hearts 5 


Pen. Thank you, my Dear. — XC 4” 
Pit. Your Servant, 5— n 
Peu. But alas, Madam, who patch d you to-day ?--- 
Li me ſee It is the heard ching in DR 


I may me) withou * — 


. 


Now the „ 


Mid. There noting Hike be N 8 


one is not a judge of one's ſelf I have a Patch - boa 
bout me. Hold, my Dear, n gives Jeu 4 (dure 
ur, that large one near your Temp 


| 


Pen. People, perhaps don't mind theſe ieee ; 


But if it be true, e Poet finely ſings, That all tbe 
Pafiors in the Features are, we: may thew, or hide 
m, as we know how de ae reh. 


10e —_— 

Jia. And fo. catch Lovers, nnd. purzle Phykioge 
nomy, 

oy "Tis tu; chi pany my Dear, let me put 
a litle Diſdain in your Face For we'll plague 


does it. 
i. Hold, my Dear, rügte Indifference for kim 
a Patch juſt at the Point of your W eg 


Vic. There, my Dear. 
Fer. But, „ 
4rd Berty, bring the Powder-Box to your La- 


plexion does not want it) to enliven it. 


Vid. Oh! fie, this from you but 1 know you 


won't flatter me, you're too much my Friend. 
Pen. Now, Madam, you-ſhall fee--- nn ber: 
Now ſhe looks like a Spri . 
Vid. Thank you, my 
* Maids ſhall gowith „dene, dear Friend. 
Ex. Arm in Arn. 
Bet Pray, Madam Late, be pleaſed to go an. 
Lett. Indeud, Madam Betty, I mult beg your pardon; 
Bet. amm dear Madam Lettic.ñxñ⸗ñũßé;ꝝvu:p 


e you wich Para — 


* — 


N 


The Lan YES!FRIENDSHIP. 47 
b low on * Geeks ps the Fleſh too much | 


this Fog nenen your Forehead 


——And that you're.dumb to all Applications. /\ 
Pen. You. 1 wou d be. 13 e 


G— It gives one a e (though your Com- 5 
yer | 
we'll denn 2 ; 


Lett. Well, Madam, this: is unkind——I dat 


Enter 
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Formeſam ce — 8 Geck. 


be Linguiſts as thou art While thus I ride immor 
tal Steeds How my Horſes ſtare at me 
They ſee I am a very new fort of Beau 
| Muſick---- But bond it be reckon'd a Diſturbance. 


| But the Vocal is an Elegance hardly - known before m 
here who am the Founder of nocomplithe Fools 


I Credi ee your Leiben, Platoniſts and Acads 
mi 

Tat. Sir, twill be extraordinary, and you are rel 
loſophy into Practice Tis not with you a deat 


. +Book. Oh! Sir, no: The Deſign of Learningi 


ter 1.019 7 RES] "Flow 
. Book: Videora] Videria ! Vieeria t 5 
Lat. Make a ee N . your L 


. Boot. Well ſaid, PE FR me ſee 


8 parks beſides my elf, keep ſuch an Equi page 
Leda wm queſtion but in a little time I ſhall be Equipg 
than the Town has yet ſeen . All my Lacqueys ſh: Fl 


Lat. This is rare---- 'The having this Noiſe a 
T. Book. No, no, it is an uſual Gallantry here- 


of Which Pl inſtitute an Order----- All Coxcombs 


ly a wiſe Perſon-———You put your Theory of Phi 


Letter 


for the uſe of Life Therefore Dil ſettle a Famil 
very ſuddenly, and mA 8 85 in Occ 
9 7 70 1 

Lat. As how, pray? . | 
. Book, I'll have four P tick Footmen, 


Followers of Ariſtippus for Valet de Chambre, and a 
Epicurean Cook with an Hermetical Chymiſt os as 
are good only at making Fires) for my Skullion, aa 

* 


then I think, all is dif 3 methinks this Fain 
One tales ſtate 4 But I am none of att 
Languiſhers----- am not known in Town, 


MY n ent n 


N 


— 


— 


TS 


Tie Lapis EN 


E a Common 2, like 
muy another Beau, i and vaniſh(l— 
2 But you know I love Mufick Ines. 


5 Tow de you diſpoſe your 


"# rr Well rive me bet 1 1 98 

i, a the Ladies, I mean the 8 5 
ho have Grotto s round this enchanted F eſt·· 

lathe firſt PBS, you lets Fan Ka that - O "this 
— | ows flare 


2: re ED f 


'T Bulk Why nals whe Chalet: - Wh 4 
tive; you are to follow me For I mean to 
ane through the Dusk of the Evening, and look a 
like a lazy 'Town-Fool-as I can, to charm 2 7 
Lat. Well, but the Muſick —) 1 iS 5 
. Book. But remember, yg Sons of e 
unn of the String, and 7 1 that is to ſay, ye 4 a | 
Fa Lp my Cane, he Mart. If Lbat 
en my 2. et it tial 5 
myſelf juſt forward on it, or but raile_ it 
ace, all for Tara; to ew, 48 I think 
That I would die, or. fight for her you ſee me' f 
* then Ariks NE en at pane" ord 


EN Ha bt fe l. 


5 With all her gaudy Tram, 
0 lk Lowes, foft Cares and ps. 4 > 
N 1 6 e a. * AW. 8 


** $ 4 
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Forget your Food, forget R 
, Vida will 


le 16 K vr 2 ur, 


# 1 
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2 . ney ? hal! : 7 1 
A + 4.45 * . ft ns! 
Iu 4 "al | ne throng, >, $5 
"Mov 4 with be Paſſion of pc Sag 
| 2 think Vieotia Hh, toe lnb. 
=_ Book." There's for you, Fack; 1 chat like 


fi werter ta writes for k hiv own Direc 
"Lat: And no ee, DT ON 


. Devil! fool d 1 iv Tabard t while 7 in Alen 
—— how well CO Ty * N 


the: 
175 
115 
115 
f 


* 


Ms — 2 Pee wa . 


oy 8 — e e. 
1 1 begin obe one of wok Sg. 


. e eee 
5 Ind ifned-to_ char en 


"in Searc | 
Lat. Doy ſee yonger } 


"FF . E — 2 ” tt. Tin 


-= iy garden ku 7 et ame to the Woods, 15 
| ET and echoing Grovts — 

Pen. Pry'thee obſerve him. Now he | 
t. J had not time tocarve 1 Four Nas on eve- 
ry Tree, but thats a melancho] . not 

thoſe Lovers that are. favour” * 

Vid. Prythee, Couſin, as you u ts bi in ay 
Name Pl be filent till I fee further 

Pen. The = is now ſo forward, that it mul 


3 + * 5 RRR 


indeed be to youb keln de you us a 
. * 8 55 A 15 * 2 * * 5 8 
ON . I * * 2 [055 * 8 „ 


py | 8 | 2 Sg 7. Bool. 
PP 9 Þ = 4 | 


9 


The Lavens FRI 3 5t 


＋ Bel. Von do me Madam, in chat 
Thought, for I am ſtrangely Lea en Fate. Ge 
Well, che French are the moſt induſtrious P in the 
world F had 2 Letter from one of their C erals, 
that fhall be nameleſs (it came over by the way of Hal- 
land) with an Offer of very great Terms, if I would 
but barely ſend my Opinion in the Uſe of Pikes 


| about which ke cells me their Prince and Generals | 


id. Come, eome, well have ws whiſperingy: no 
Meſſages at p ä Some ocher exiles hve: ſents 
bat they Mar have you from . © & eG 

Both. Ha f ha! ha! - Z 
1. Book. e Ls life be tbe tans. * 
Humour Ladies are in Hat Mu E Now 
pray do me the favour to tell me what I laugh'd at. 

Pen. Why you muſt know Your talking of the 


French and War, Put us in mind of a y A 


that eamelaſt Night fromOx/$rd, calls hi 
treats Ladies, fights Battles, raiſes 
2 2. . — 3 ha! ha Met 


bred 1 have pre mcg that ſhews we are 
ind to ac before Crouds— Fo 
Pen. "Tis« . ke harbuon un- 


hot bluſh'd for it, but carry'd iras i ho know 
. rr wand (of. kno 
| themſelves,” makes theſe Coxcombs ſo confident. 

Fer. The Faichleſs 7 — Welt then, to 
tha Fo poſlible ſuch à one may bel ——— 
i R ays ago was in 
Cz Ne 


fronted with it, 8 you, * 0 


8 


"of 


The L. /YING Lover: or, 
rbb eke. "Bookeit, 


17. Book. Well, was it not well enough carry d 7. 
Poo, I knew you well enough, and you knew nie; 
before you writ to me for Mr. Buokwiit's Son But 
I fell into that way of talking purely to divert you 
I knew you a Woman of Wit ry; Spirit— and that 
acting that part would at leaſt ſhew I had pb in me. 
and wiſhd myſelf what I would be half an 8 frrs to — 
and pleaſe you Suffer in Camps, all the 
of burning Heats and ſharp afflicting fo ol j 

N Fee Look you, Sir, I ſhall telt Mrs. Tat 
4 7 i at Oxford, what r. daying 
| Wark Lo 

Pen. Pry . e never give your felf the 
Trouble to meddle in ſuch a Work one hardly 
33 how to ry it to a Sn, but ont 


# © {364.4 


$74 — 2 

ML You, hat come "near N 

_ Nben en you have refus d Penelope; tho'. A great | 
Fortune what cou'd you diſlike in her? 

Y. Book. The whole Woman— Her 8 nor 
Carriage p pleaſe me— She is one of thoſe ee : 
_ Condicon, who do and ſay what they pleaſe with 

ard Air, and think that's enough, be 
Sid fine Miſtreſs ſuch-· a- one's manner 
. Pex. Ay is not to be endur d I do aur 70% 


*. W POR 


5 18 $9.9 %% erp dt 1-3 268 — þ 
— 8 1 — 4 5 3 16 540 7 * ap. * 
Fi. 
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The 3 a Pr 
Rank, 1 don't much value my, Betters in her 
udgment 


ut am — to ſee you concern d for her. 

ou I have been at Church, Where I firſt ſaw you 
Tre ſcen the gay giddy thing in a Gallery watching 
Eyes to make Curt ſies She is indeed a very Cere- 
5 Church- woman, and neyer is guilty of a 
Sin of Omiſſion to any Lady of Quality, Within Eye 
ſhot——In ſhort, I don't Uke the Woman, and wou d 
gp to T; unis or Aleppo for a Wite, before I'd take her- 

Vidt. I cannot this of my gs if you 4 
on, Sir, at this rate, Tunis or Aleppo are the prop 
Places for you to ſhew your Gallantry in— twill ag 
2 be received by Lf here 1 hope ſhe 1 8 gh 

os The 1 s in the 3 on't— who A 1 8 
fide in a known common Impoſtor ? a 
Bool. Ah Madam! how can you uſe a Man that 
loves you ſo unjuſtly But call me what you will, 
Lyar, Cheat, 4 -- do but add, your Servant, 
and I am fatisfy'd———T have 3 Madam, ran 
through. many Shifts. in h to gain you: br 
cou'd be contented to run through all the Shapes in 
Ovid's Meta mor po „ cou'd I but return to this on my * 
bended Knees, o my Fair one's Humble Servant. 

Vid. Priythee let us leave him---- as you told 


3% 


T wonder you can ſuffer him to entertain you ſo long--- - 


Leave him, let him kneel to the Trees and 
1 4 
— HOW e to 
Por, No, Fil him more But 
why Opinion can — of this ſudden n | 


know me, I believe, or m Circumſtan- | 
ces 3 * y 


Y. Book. Noj no, not not 1 -don't know you--- Your 5 2 
Mother was nat Alderman Szerling's Daughter - 
Your Father Mr. Phillips of Gras- Ins, who had an 

ate and nover d y you had not 2 Brother 

kill'd at Landen? Your Siſter Diana is not dead. 


nor you are not Co-heireſs with Miſs Molly, no, 
Madam, n no, nor love o 


| 54 "The Lying Lov BR." Of > | 
Per. I wiſh I had taken her Advice in g 
he means 1 1 while Pſhaw, this is 
fooling. 122 my Dear, leave him to the 
Woods, as you oy wiſh twas full of Bears. [fide 
Lid. No Now PI ſtay to plague him. 
Per.” No, yon ſhan't ſtay Sir, we have given 
our ſelves the diverſion to ſee you, and confront you 
in your Falſhoods ; in which you have intangled 
8. ſelf to that degree, you know not even the 
Woman you pretend to; and therefore, Sir, I fo far 
. deſpiſe you, that if you ſhould come after me with 
| ou. F — have a Porter= 
ou in. r 2 4 3 De Falls 
18. I don't know how'to chun .a Gentleman 


— 


** 


=> 
| EY 


In Gar mantle: but I'm fure T ſhall never entertain 
any Man that has diſoblig'd my Friend, while my In 
Name's Viforia !— Exennt Armin Arm, Win; 
1 2 theſe 83 don't under» WI 7. 

it were very wi 
7. Book. Ay, they 8 * 
But really Vidborta diſcover: her ſelf at her going, 1 
methinks agreeably enough ·— [ 
„„ believe they are irrecoverably loſt— Fer ind 
or't, ven Tt _ you fo many Signs too , 
y Bat. Wet racer, ry thinking——Ler' s to the Ta U b 
vern, and in s name a ne- til Bye 
— ne thin 
. her. _— 19 
5 
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AGT IV. SCENE © 


8 EN E, Covent Garden, 


2 Bookwit and Lane. 


91 5 : 

J Bt. * HIS kde has almoſt done an Be. | 

CREW fineſs . san honeſt Fellow, and 

net ibn . The Wine had G 8 

Hirth, and Joy in'. My Blood beats high and £ 
wick: What ſays "ear beer 
oo Sir; I ＋ that ee 

a Condition, that e 1 e 

2 — 5 

2 - Who days de ——— 3 
and Eyes fail with Drink Tis falſe, my dear Ma- 
fer, my Tongue runs faſter thin ever—— my Legs 
Tann hd Html, that I can't ſtand ſtill ; and m 
Hes are better than ever they were; — | 
04 hor dre or twp th Wr 

Igire it her. | 1 

- Y. Book. Here, here, Fack, take it. 

Lat. Let's come nearer — This jeche 
foul-C of it that tis wrap d in— Let me judge 
Now I'll be ſedate . ILet me read it again. 

T. Book. But you look curſedly fluſter'd—» They 
Nes 7 ge" I muſt comb your 
a little | 
| I hall be-kick'd for this Letter here'about the 


niddle——You ſhou'd not talk 22 S io ſoon 


1 Boot. What then? 9 PA Man ef j 
| leer, muſt needs remember the Bodys 
the — Fiaamy of the Mind Kicks come under 
*  Topick of things withon— Wpat ſhall Ido for Pow. 
| © for this {mart Bob. [Combs out his own Mig into Lav: 
| Lat. Tis no matter, Sir; Powder*comes andre: 
| theNotion of 5 — Without | = 5 will 


£5 your — "nation "ome" — Object, and y 
may by —— of oo ht ſuſpend —— 

ä R245, nt of the Mind! | 

Tor maß command an Inſtrument. 65 

; Carcaſs by mere dit of Eloquence. You ] have | 


85 SEE Book. No: but may 3 Dries. endl ; I'* 
= A hang on thy Lipo But if you canconl 11 
An to #7@oria, the and-the Wine you've drank will | 
3 Apire you. Farewel. ; [Exi 
Lat. This is the enchanted Caſtle which the Lad 
Aar inhabits. : Ha! Mr. Simon, Sir, I am your mo 
e F — My dear TS 


Fats Simon. 


1 hop os "Lett good. Sir, m my „Lady is wit 7 
dam ViAforia at Cards— She'll lie here eee 20 
1 ruin'd— They are both huge 3 25 
8 your Maſter. 05 Ly having taken a Fancy t 
you, Mr. John up rarely, that ſhe did indeec 
9: Lak: ——— the Speech of her? 
- — Szm. I was order'd to have a. ftrict Eye to tl 
Door, and let no body in whatever I don't car 
1 for going up, becauſe ſhe'll ſee I have made a Cap of 
| one of the. fineſt Napkins, for Which ſhe'll make 
© plaguy Noiſe. | 
Lat. Nay, nay, you! are exaAly of my mind, * 
/ love to avoid Anger. bs 
: Sim. You are à little diſguis d in Drink tho”, Mr 0 
'E: But L han't ſeen you, not Go {trait up 


Lettice is ee ene 5 


„ 
* 


| Lat: de you. dear Friend.; My: Maſter bids 


of 
y's- ; ives him . 
der 73 bibs duke dee, good: Me. Fas, 

Powd 2 Lam a Servant as well as you, 


wo Li what *. you as Mr. Simon ? Come, come, Time's 
Ind B Lady: 8 married, all theſe Vales 
Sim. Nay, 1 ſaid behind: yourBack, Mr. Fobn, that 


very well ſpolcen Well, put up briskly. 
Eben n 


$30 
lt f 
id 50 Friend as much as one Servant can to 
| all. Maſters and Miktreſſes whatever. 
p good Mr. Simon. L Ereuse. VE 
$C BENE and diſcovers Lettice | read? a 
fall eng two large ones by her ready hy 
Lett. Tis a moſt/{ad thing, one dare not light a 
lige Candle, except Company's coming in and. I 
ſarce can ſee to read this piteous Story Well, in all 
theſe Diftrefſes and Mrifortunes,” the "faithful Argalus 
vas renown d all over the. Plains of” Arca Arca 
Acadia for Bi, hoyal and true Aﬀetion to his charming 
Paramour, Parthenia— Bleflings on his Heart for it— 
"there are no ſuch Suit6fs now. days Weeping. 
| But J hope they Il come _— again at the end of 
the Book -atnd marry, and have ſeveral Children— — 
Oh! Bleſs me ! A Man here! e Leauet. 
* Gentleman's pretty Man- 3 . 
Enter Latine. 


Den what means, with "that 8 
yon could to come 3 at this time o'th? 
ight— and! my Lacy 1 in the next Room I proteſt 
bi cry out; © Il a low Voice all. 

Lai. Dear Mrs. Lattice, my Love to you [Abd. 
Lett. Hiſt—biſt ! I am methinks, however, loth 
to diſcover you, becauſe Servants muſt do as they're bid 
—for I know it was not to ſee me but ſome 
— from your, Maſter you came about. 
Lat. I offer'd to bring 4 a Letter from him, in hopes 


WE > 


: 58 The. Lrine Lovzas org. - 


| — dn, did y b never live i 
"a Tady's Service? . yor | 
22 No, nor do 1 Alas eny of the Sex but you 
der if Mrs. Lettic I wou ee rat . 

- bt, ina Flame 
1 Pen. within. Who's there? Ce avithis, 
Tei. Hin! kit! ä 


* ird the en | 
Lett. Madam, Madam, heres Me. Bookuity Fog 
| man drunk, and has directly ſtole up Stairs with ſome 
Ki Maker yo an mo——Bar han Lexar 
to. your 
Call up the Servants ; Simon, William, Kat, 
. 4 7 Tu have the Raſcal well baſted for his Inſolence 
er d Jaſt as his Maſter deſerves. 
12 _ ET] more ſweet than 
Ellas Bees, "utter — as if a Li- 
on a Mountain gave thee ſuck, ance 
Vert 44 E 

3 Vis. Hülæan ] Libyan !-Obdurate'! Ridiculoar- 
The Fellow has his Maſter's Cant ! ha ! ha! l 
Pes. Tl put him out of it, I'll Warranty yours 
lags will no one come up there? 


3 7 <3 Enter Servants quith Brooms, Ute. 


N —— — 
reconcile the Paſſion of this angry Manon 
5 Thod like ts have fa plain f. which ate 


+} F 


EDS: SFM ys 7 r wn wn i wr 


i „ SZ we 


+ The Lanany FRIENDSHIP...39- 
9 5 OY of hgh, e Ter dat p 
cel I Ae Fo: compoſe thy Y 97 
oY 3 5 
2 0 hoſe more {kilful may, Fi is till employ'd in Offices , 
your (if ir the Support of Nature, deſcend 4 not roy thy ra 
tide. rig Cook-maid-—— There 1238 
this. 2 Labour elie 3s made-Deligh . | 
— 
5 I have Bowels for him. en 
he Sim. I -wilh I had is Learning, . 22 he | 
tine. NN wherever hal Fa * - 
Lat, This, Matatn, this aper te | 
the Paſſions Cy oak OE 
gel Mo ia / 
Achs, his reſtleſs £4 106. 
„„ * 8 
2 Lt ee SF 4 
om u my Lady— n — ter ANC 
" BO Receive your {eafbnable —4 now. 4. 
a e nora =—rcote dt 
han er Zou'd Icon d read it wi e 
Li- 2 Keke value e 
hou 
la! ip's 


PBI& | 


ark 

* r IN 
Tat Dare, ke * | 
* 75 ——_ 12 
Lat. 7% Accidents, in wwbich fi gude 
„ Gould mt dart to tell you bon . 5, Raj 
| _ "Fares, "Ecftafies, Mijeries,” Doubts, and 4 e 
* "attack a Breaff devoted to „n. i 
' Whither ſhall injur'd Virtue fly for mettle, y 
Wen Love and Honour ſuffer thus in W 
2 - "Ok! T cou i rage, . call Elements Tae an 


0 ene Ae Lat 


3 ; 


—— 
: 1 — 


e w- A is.ſo pleafair Night that 1 eine 7 
| _ over the Garden to your Lodgings-----" 
Bid. That Compliment Wom t paſs upon me 
= Reaſon for Kuntring this way is chat tis neu 
op ü her fake! No; ond ſhe wrt, 
|  tbeleech, kneef to me, I think I neter ſhould vale 
- — more. N, Til be no longer her Tool, ber 
Jieſt; ſhe ſhall not dally w with a Pagen ſhe deten 
F 5 $2430) 
3 Twere very well, were this Refotution i 
3 but believe me, Friend, one Smile, one 
honeys that 8 but Haden yn favour 
* conquer your YE} 9: 
| " Boks Faith, Lam afraid what you fy vers 
00 Fred. Then ſtrive not to be rationally mad, 
You attempt, if you think you can at once be at your 
own Command and at another's----- ' Wou 'd vou be 
Maſter of your ſelf, and have a Miſtreſs? - 
Tove. But J can rebel againſt that Miftreſs. 
Fred. Do if you can--= Nay, Tm fire tis in your 
2 becauſe to-morrow” Morning you are to fight 
a Rival for her=--becatſe tho you ſhe lies back- 
wards, and you can't ſo much as*fee her Chamber: 


3 Window; FIN muſt needs * Ather — Well, 1 * 


fl 1 — 


3 8 14-28 . Agne hare 
| — amiable Gloom about. that Holiſe--- Tho pen · 
chaps to ordinary Beholders it is exactly lire the athets. 


Friend's: Follies,” Mr. 2 R 
Feed. N won't then any longer diftard your Medi- 
tation, but e en go home like à dull Rogue as Lam, 
and without Love tor an Woman or Hatred 
enough to an Man to eee — fall faſt 
aſleep--—-'T was going to wi Reſt, but you are 
above all that Sf it ſhould rain, P-adviſeyan not 
to forget it does but go into the Piana. Exit. 
"Love. Tis very well; Pm deſervedly laughed 25.— 
But the Door opens---- Bookawit's Footman 
croſſes the Stage] the Maſter I ſuppoſe is there too: 
' I watch for his coming out. The Morning 
| approaches. too Qlowly He ſhall not = 
57 ee On 
: JOY 1 re 555 8 


rite, * Enter Young Book owit, 


ralne 5 'S : ? 2 I on | 1 1 3 Þ 45 hs l 
” = eee Aan, 
ervey p That little 


Pig At bk 
"The Dons it can't laft, 32 | 


oh 8 Nen 2 Babe; if 0314 
© There's mo Bliſs but forgetting yur "11> 1 


Tronter what ge- of Poor De I with: hs.” 
9 of this {Dronks. . 
e no Patience to ere ih -infolent 


1 12 e 


9 Lovemore 2 * re 8 * 5 FS wi 


— 


Love. You are very witty, I gait onſet, ah you 3 


„ For the Future and Paſt | 
5 1 5 Ae ones gear and Ent 3 
ERIE N F 5 e 
ie e Glo | n 
e,, 
5 8 Hinds os 0 + I. 5 


* 


. 


— 
— * 


— 


. Book. \ Then Tue done what you 


— ” Ot . — — — 
— — an 


* £. 2 a 
T. Book. 55 


i 1 Thereſdre 1 "_—_ yo | 


der, am ready for your Meſſage. 

Lob. rie Scars 
| Love. That conſcio mn are Miner 
SE. beer Leman Witneſſes 2 
3 You've done Bi Thy . 


W for me. 0 <oil od 
Enter: Confbble eb, 
-" Conf Where, where was this cutting of of Srl 
38 The“ you Sir, What are you dead 
Friend; Sr pam e 
e pardon, Ms 


32. 
by the Law cared e ch he R he Round bwk he 


1 dead: ar this eme Nig 2 I 


Conft. 'T hen away with res 1 1. 


8 


And you, Gentlemen, follow * find out who- 


kid him. =, Eau. 
| "Hide Bay" ; 


Simon. What's 85 matter, Gentlemen, what's 
the matter ! Oh me |: M . Lovemore kill d---- 
— 2 * ! My Ae gives me that it maſt be about our 

Watch. Boes it fo, Sir ? then. von e ſtay PE us. 

[Some old Simon, au ar herd carry Lovemore of. | 

Sim. I ſtay with you Oh gemini ] Indeed I can't, 


© VETS 


va» 


5 nn cant be without me at our Houſe. 
.- Watch. But they muſt, Eriend - Hark'e'F Friend. 


h Il be hang d 3 
Sim. 1 — 7 pro, Sir, * ID 
1 Penelope s, our young Lady's Ie Fd! 


W e 


25 . Tur 


4 58 41 ICE 


” —_ a — 
—.*» 
«#88 3. 

TS * 


8 night ] 
__ * ob 2 Rd ALS Srok 
ATED . on naing ſo faſt for----- 
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l 


S 8-£ 


0 We You (nel may - e ge waiting 
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O. Book. LI t Tas Sire pint you. young Fellow 


e The Eine Tov: 


"take moſt notice of old ones for a Token that you 
h muſt-know Him by---- He's the Father c 2. 
Kir Nr Ida, your celebrated Beauty of that Town, 
"Bt Fred I #fure-you, Sir, I never heard of the Fx. 
5 kae, or Daughter, till this Inſtant therefor 
Fm confident there's*+no ſuch Beauty 
| Pi Boot. Oh on; 2 i your drift. you're ten. 
of orm ng e for my Son's ſake Een BIS cold 
4 Al T know alf othe Progreſs” of his 
Love with the y b y- How he Was taken 
3h the Night ht in her Be by his Piſtol bun 
ff the 3 47 4 rent that To ans u 
Which he compos d by marrying o it . 
Fred. Is T. 5 Bookwit then married at Oxford? 
O. Blot. He is indeed, Sit, therefore our. Aﬀairs 
ate now ſo Iink' d that twill be an ill Office both to 
the Netwrowns, and to = de conceal ap Keogh. from 
me, that relates to them; 1 225 
Ill e e. eee foo 
not know: But it ſeems, it Was Tere. Bookdiit 
e ou chis Account himſelf- . 
A Yo, Sir T* told vou, Sir, "Thad it from 
"Fred: Then Tm fine chere was noching lf out; he 
never tells a Story by halves 
9. Bet. Why then you think my Som 7 A Lyar.. 
Fred, Oh fie, Sir, but he enlivens a- mere Narra- 
tion Wich variety 2 ci . 90 86 lain, his 
Piech gains him more Applauſe than Credit 
_ You could not. I. believe, have married your Son toa 
L in E gland, than this Mrs. Mail. 
| de ry 2 you'll avoid 1 the Mo i 


and ly 
{you god 1 ef we, ZI ME, | 


. Fr Never fort or Fier. A | 
— Morning, fuch a Relation. of his feaing 


7 Ladies, 


MEL up. TIO: Ogg By © 


The LA cb Fnrt 


„e e FOT/» that he has 
it upon his Hands, to-morrow Morning 
gn end ome Marin nr ary 
ſo we'll 0 has ſo 


you no longer. . 78 


$C ENE Neu reigate, 77 Bookwit, Latine, 8 
8 85 3 * the Creud 7 df Fal fd. 


* $5 


fleman there with'a broken Noſe, that you're brought 

in for Murther----- I honour you, hi Ys I don t 

queſtion but 'twas done like a Ger — 
Y. Book. I hope it will a appear 
Storm. I 3 I fear, Sir, t - your Ae 

ith ſome Prejudice, becauſe you' fon me thus in FE 


eee es PE - 

Inv Book. W — 
2 

Storm, Right, Sir, 1 fil Toe ible 

| = 8 ber 8 of Peg my Name is 2 

peil being re eee, — 

myie in 1 eee Orid, to 

1 5 ; By thei High 

War id ne ir 

Roa. open oy 


ter on the Change, to ineer in Courts, to bye to 
bg. or to 1 7 e Vou therefore choſe 
rey like * than han betray like qr =* 
or Bun l ee. took upon you to interrup 
che Co a chenang Warld---- to unload ti 
Vfarer of his of his anxious Pelf---- and fave the th 
Kh landed Boy, he travell'd to undo with a tho 


. ſuch A 


** — 
Kone: ; 
r 


| (tho not i 0 5 
0. Book. Von bighyolige ms Sir: rin, 


"Hori f odio apprehend, Sir by Mr. tg hes Gan 


WES Pia your e — | 


— 


famous, eee e ee 


66, The LYING bene ot 5 


Stores." Right, Sir, I fee you're: 


Sir, 
| 10 n Man---T his Gentleman, Mr. C IS | 
and 35 


the Chymiſt, was our ſecret Cory 
we never robE'd a poor Man- never cheated 
a Foot-+-- But ſtill impos d on your . ſpri 12 
Wits and Genius Fellows of Fire, and and M 


whoſe quick Fancies and Wiſhes ' form” 


ſons for their undoing---- He is a Follower ps the 


. great Raimundus Lullius + the Publick think to frigh- 


den hini into their own purpoſes----- But hel Kare 

5 ungrateful World without the Secret - 
bar. e ve he that fir uſer? 

— found out the Mloration of 1 Metals th 


Kg for, would you think it 


"Book. When, pray Sir, 5 
Char. On Friday S py wa 


* is to be thort----- Pm verry 
3 Sven, Par, that if i it muſt be A 


more bright an that high a the 
calPd {o---- Wealth be: We'll turn 


each Bar about us into Golden 1 — Sir, can you 
und half a Crown? 


: If: Best. Oh, Sie, e Tage berwoen leb did Ae 


SG 


| ates you. when your Indictment's  read--—-to one . 
Thing that is—--:don't cavil nt falſe” Latis'; bot 


If by chance there ſhould Fond am 


| © and rote he hc: oak, © 
* 25 1 b. 


. Sr. BEE. SESOESH__ 


* 


. . ]ĩ⅛ . ˙ -wwww·f 2 58-0 


£ ee» . 


The Lavr : ren en : 


mu I defy the Work 25 ien dd an * 


I love my Friend- ---but there is always ſome 
ine rifle. given to Priſoners, they call Garniſh ; we. 


of the Road are above it, but o'f other: fide of the 


Houſe, filly Raſcals that came voluntarily hither-—-+. 


duch as are in for Fools, fſign'd their own Mrttimus, 


in being bound for others, may perhaps v want it: PI wo 


be your faithful 'Almioner. * 


Storm. Pray, Sir, is that your Footman ? 
V. Book. He | is my Friend, Sir. 


ealth. 
Fele Captain, your H Health, en 
» Prif far your Health. 
ter-—- Sono! 


Ay 9 Claret then A 


to the_Keeper's ſide. [Book. and Batine 
8 N Turnkey, Simon fag N 


„ Whz 12 am Simon, Madam Penelope 


— en Madam Peng Man mait firip fob. | 
Gamniſh ; indeed, — ; 


| Thiere Thieves Thieves! x en v7 


Ser ae mee fer, | 


7.-Book. Ob, by all means, Sin-: [Giwes hie Money, 2 


Storm. Look you, Sir, 6 te cul ding 0 make 
«4 Friend-ia e a fre your af? Sis my e $ 
ag Service : 


55 


the Captain likes Brandy bet- 2 
Y there Drinks.}. But you 


ED 1 ſee you don't love Cy ter Hieither—-- von 
F I'knew 


orice A e oo Hr E 4 
S_ 


Turn. Pi ſort to fee you im- 
po . bend por Ne to charge in 

Wertes 2 a Petty-Larceny Fellow hal 
— ef the _ e 5 7 

Storm. our n, Sir, queſt . 
be the A hoV wg 8 


va 


68 The LT ING LovEeR: , 
Storm. Thieves l. Thieves! Why you ſenſeleſs Dog 
do you think there's Thieves in Neugate ? Away with 
. kim to the T _ [Pafres bim f. J We'll drink 
huis Coat off. my little Chymiſt, thou ſhall 
tranſmute this Tacker into Liquor, Liquor that wil 
__ - make b eee e And while Bey 
" ours, let un be e! 


55 he little Villains nuff Alg PE Ne, | 
a 1 2 N enjoy: on 1 77 75 State. 
Leut 


Ar v SCENE I 


8 1 77 9 55 8 CENE; Newgate! | 


s N N E open, and diſcovers Bookwit Sa 
Af rep,” Latine ooking on 3 


Lat. 10 W quietly he reſts ! Ok that could, by 

"a watching him, hanging thus over him, and 

Helis al his Care, protract his Sleep! 

Oh 8 thou ſweeteſt Giſt of Heaven. king: 

Still in thy downy: Arms embrace my Friend. 
Nor looſe. kim from his in inexiſtent [Trance . 4} 5 20 
To ſenſe of Yeſterday, and e 5 

in der dr Opt nd kame | 

= — th eee Powr, 

n the 

'Fhe Wretch e; is equal to his Jadge, 5 
And the ſad Lover to his cruel Fair; 

Nay, all the ſhining Glories Men purſue, - 5 Eh 2 

When thou art wanted, are but empty d a 
Who then wou d court the Pomp of guilty. Nee, >| 


Whey th Min cher at the — W. Lad | 
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— for Eaſe 3: ** 
hen half our Life's ee 
0 a 4 2 ; 


a 
Mich. I cond hazard tho and tree gel“ 


+ oe.” 
5 


3 
Lat. You. Tan hays Patience, and bear ie le 


V. Bok. Oh ! whither ſhall I run, amid my ene 
WI jy all theſe Bars? Theſe bolted Iron Gates? 
bey re needleſs to ſecure me ez here's e 
Hig Rack, = . „ 3 
Goal, my Torture 
eee 
q new Thoughts £ '4 
ey ands my Senſes. to Dirac, wn: 
oul ee to that boundleſs * 85 | 
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Dh! Latine ! Latine ! Is all our Mirth and ke 
Come to this? * 
ire me dy Ba choſe in theben hide ahiax * 
From thy Eyes, I cannot eee enge or Ke. 


BT 


don't know what to ſay— But pray have Patience. 
I. Brok. If you cant bear my Pain, that's but com- 


ndorn Woe, my wounded Mind? 


0 «in the Power of Accident or © 1 LL 
E Y. Book. Words! Words! all that is — Talks 5 

Nechaps indeed to undeſervd Afflictionn ; 

-» 3 * e 2 
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To rwbick Tve ſent my wretched, wretched Friend. 5 b 


ꝗꝶ＋Vw how heartily: Ilows you T . 


nunicated by your Pit how thall Pry. > 3 
Lat. In all Affaules of Fortane that ſhould be - 


| But Dew from chat high Heav of which 'tis 
And reconcile you to ſelf. 


8 Oh Lovemore ! Lovemore ! where 1s he now ? 5 
- ee Mens a tg why: didit thou uot ex 
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We may 

But ch! there is no — 
This Divine Parte wif ales for eber. 


When this | 
8 ſteps can cool, and Atiodynes give Reff,- 


60 5 3 ts e e 
0 — can recollect hene Lovemore was provol 
do challenge me. 

nat of ſo 

e 1 Heavens, do I ſay. he was! I tall 


lieve twas where he had engag d— remember 
8 4 . Behaviour ou-that Sulgen & ww 


me Thenghtrof Dacllin 


green fete. 
„ eee 


Theie is no ; 


1 

| fac: 
Wan 

p but-whence J dare not; ee 
10 8 d ray E 
6 


nothing mix with this left 
Lat. May that high-Heav'n cimpol our 


Bool. Hob can 1 hope it ! — — "ok ON 
None I muſt deſcend from Man. * 150 | 
Grovel on Earth, nor dare look up RS, l | 


Or not now KW 


ny - 
8 


leaſures did before-this: fatal Accident, 


Tat. . 5 fear'd: ſatis | 
T eat 


great - 
V Book. Ay there it m He was 


him of Ladies, Treats, and he - poſlibly* b 


Nur k cl defroning 

wits v Foe; 

That ſtill run ſt on, . 

Oh ! I con d tear thee from me ö 
Lat. Did you not e  beforo the Acton? 
T. Book. He wou'd 1 but I fluſſi d wi 

for the-empty Praiſe f Fools, "apr Ls 

0 Anhapp 

Lat. You take Toy 82 Hon 

n Concerd- 2 99H 75 
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7; Book. Honour ! the horrid Aj lag li 
ficred, Word to a Neven *gainft — Law FF 


and Reaſon, is a damm d ſhift of the een 
nous Foe of Human Race. e 


= _ but fince the — 2 
3 favour to 5 e, in en your In- 
dament, to which you muſt - go immediately. | 

Lat. We are ready, Sir. 

J. Books How ſhall ſhall 1 bear! the Eye les of the 
es Court? 5 3 


5 se Fredericks 4. - 
"ea Lanes in a FIR 8 and Frederick. „„ | 
gl 
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Love. Mankind is inſinitely beholden to- this noble 
Styptick, that cou'd produce ſuch wonderful Effects 
þ ſuddenly : Bus t tho' my Wound was very ory abs ; 
Im weak "hs the Effuſion of ſo much - | 1 
Fed. Vet after all, * have not loſt enough 8 # 
cool your Paſſion. enen ſtill . fave Oe 1 * 
tunity for Obſervation. 85 Ba = bl 
Mo hes ne, by 
8 brought as as you came * y 
eres ol Bi ey Me nt her = 
Semper N 4 & * in 
There he h—— 


benen ant ſpeak mack, ber ma = | 

r ge cms ay. f 7s . 3 
ou ma Uſage in 

the Proferuion 3 Fm Tm going ü v | Pruclope's 


Survivor. 
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this maner=— dee ou in the * a 


cite, „here he and you may be Witneſſes of w 


pass — Iſeek not his Blood, nor would N 

_ let a Juſtice to my deceas d Friend. 1 
O. Book. I believe m T this wank wee going 
; 


thither cer this; and 


Favour and Advice ſince we 


defire this _—_ 2 
mean 


83 eu noaßt with Fenaaf, if his Life 


oe — 1 


O. Boot. Tl leave you, but will e 
in juſt afore the Criminals arrive Exit. 


* The fog e Pg Pr'yt hee * | 
E I long to ond with ee OY : 


ve. But bade wor 


5 baue, 


55 toil: * Penelope and Wise 
Pai. 1 ſeems $/h1n lay out all Night, 6 nt 
225 ny by the Watch with ſome Gentlemen in 

r 
it I fancy the Men who: are always for ſhewing 
r Valour, are like the Women who are always 


of their Chaſtity, becauſe we! are conſcious 


a. defeRt in, 


Per. Right —for we are not a apt to raiſe Argu- 


ments, but about what we think is diſp utable 


Vie. Ay, ay, they whoſe Honour i 5 A ſore part, are 


more. fearful of being touch'd, than they in whom 


tis only a tender one. · But tell me honeftly, — 
, Ahould poor Lovemere be in this Rencounter, 


i Por our iake, wou d i it have no effect upon you 


avour? 
Pen. T-don't know how to ahſwer you, Pet L fol. 
— 15 e which acquaints me tis 


for one to know one's own Heart. 


Of: 


chaſe the Favour of your Son's. being brought. 


. I'll do wire zul to the Deceard and de 
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8 Fig. However, letyour Heart anfwer meone Q. 
ou fon more; e OO, 
be" Wl as well as ever it did? 3 

55 Pen. Does not, V 


2 Change in your own ?. 


Vi itt. It. does, . ENE, 
ng A bas with — 


de is. That ckr 
fe Lage l. all the die 1; once Thad in . 
0 is yani{h'de 


tg you m very like er But ei I en 
gd that ſprightly ingenuous native Beauty of yours; 
[ ke it now ſo much the figure 27 L Mind, "that 1 
du conquer, I think, I can, any Inclination in m 
2 ** oppoſes the Happinels . 25 
Vid. Explain your ſelf, my. Hear... af 8 ou 
Pen. III diſcountenance this Pookit's. 5 


n need ſay no err 2 $44 Of 
| a Enter Servant. I N. 
Lab Mr. Frederick below deſires to, ſee) 5 | : an 


ſome extraordinary Buſineſs. | Ut. 
Fig. I have not time, my .deareſt | Friend, 19.ap - 


90% © &. -: 


q im come ap———> a 
li forbear « little Tyranny. Now 
Fuer Frederick . 
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Buſineſs" you're officious for 
But I am deal. | Joe 
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only to do him a laſt 
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Adareſſe And if Lovemore can forgive my * 5 


Pen. Good-morrow, Sir: I believe Ter your N 


"Fred. 1 know you are, 2nd have born bin 7 ne | 
nn. wd e 2 70 80 to read this, 
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nd $afojit this Name, 1 what 
oF this Misfortune: n you kno 


Pen. Reading. Dl Cruel KW 5 
fon of dying s Hand 3 ae F 
An fou me more 5 Li fe, - owe: Apt eee # 
freut e e. rect erick not to 
bi; of Fen mort Writ in Its Blood erh # 
I -am no more Lovemore no more Thon ſhalt not 
be no 3 malt r wi for ever. 
Life's | 
: Either the Ne ier a-new, or ny Eyes 
one tht SE 7 
1 m more of a Bo 
baniſh thy fold Services an 2 h 
Fed. This is no R e rb BORA 1 
| Life, vor me for my ot Friend Vet when you 
4 to receive em, I am oblig'd to deliver youll + 
| Ae pe wherein he has given you all the For- 
tune he could beſtow /; nor Would revoke ir, ern | 
_ thus injur'd as he Was. — — 
Pes. 'Cirſe an all Wealth and Fortune! he, * 
3 deferv'd all, and whoſe Worth I know g 
| 8 Owns : Oh Ecliuly i n was I angry at her te l 
5 Jon's my Sorrow, when hers to me is ſuch, a : 
; Bis? Tis barbarous, not to, bs 1 
10 . 7 
-Y Do, Ind be ud | barouſh ot But, \ 
4 Madam, "you muſt 8 com 5 your Life for ought 
Eng dS for t = 7H no Tach thing a 
effaries* * IS and e n Paſa 1 
knew of Be threatning to Bookwt--- ; 
a 
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ed Love. Reading. Wat on the ſaid third Day ay of April, 

ve the - id Penelope, of the Paris of St. Martin's in the 
s, Spinſter, without. Fear before her Eyes, Poll | 

— 1 Infligation of the Devil, . Re an 2 P 


ee, 
It not Love. Did contrive, "abet, get, conſent to the Death 
ever. 3 Loveniore E of the ge of bauen eight 
4ars, d. — WR AS * ws 4 
Fred. 1 N I the ee of him withoue | 
rig Tears. He was the ſincereſt Friend. OY 
Love. I think. I have Teen him He'was, © I've | 
heard, a Man of :Hopelys. but of ſomething « iſa 


an pn NR Ohr Sir.” you you never aw him, if you't kink 


* 105 
For- His Perſon was as free 65 his Mind was honeſt, nor 
evn had he Imperfection, but his Love of me. e. 
Leut. 1 tremble, I ſhall diſoblige her none 
7 | 
now | Fred. You ſhar't diſcover your fell,” you hall po 
: through her Soul, now "as moy' on Gur ile | 
re. her now, or ſee my Face no more ig ; 
h fl Wine ſpoil'd every Night, with your Recital * 
Love, and asking Advice, tho” you never mean to 


m 

2 Wa, hen e has be of Me | 2 
ut, en en len | PL RN: Xe 
e of Me xp oo 


a Fred. This Morning : But ſhou d I ff the min- 
yd, ner. With a faint Voice hs call'd me to him — 
en ia T to take m long Farewel He 
Mr. in a laſt Effort of Nature me to his Breaſt, 
ent the ſofteſt Accent gbd in Death, Pene- 


Pen. Oh the bee ie age I! 
Orte on him firſt Batter'd with. big Hr. 
On her that: firſt diſſembled in her Si — 
That Miſeries —_ entaibd on Life, og 
o bring in Fraud „ ee 
Smplicity's the Dreſs + hq * 
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pe. 
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Ex rd 19 ent: Ip, © 


Then why, our Arts, why to a Man enamour'd, * 
That at her Feet effuſes all his Soul, | 


_ Muſt Woman cold appear, falſe to her ſelf and him? 
Fred. Do 1. ſee there You'd have * before 
_ Hhe.confider'd that we de to Love. 


Pen. Oh! cou'd I ſee him i now, to el 5 lvid Lips, 
And call him back to Life with my laints, 
His Eyes wou'd glare upon my Guilt wa Horror, 

That 50 to glote and melt in Love before me. 
Let mine for ever then be ſhut to Joy, : 52 
113 all that's bright, and valuable in l ; 

III to bis facred Aſhes be a 3 3 


vou th ; 1 3 in- ny her 
ſelf upon her Bed; and hug, and call her Pillow. Love- 
"mor 4. 
Ham, 
8 _ too. 

. Let her contemplate on > ke 3 of ber 

: She ſhall lament till her Glaſs is of our ſide-- 

1 * In its $ pretty Nies be. all blabber'd, its Heart muſt 
| heave and pant with perfect Anguiſh before twill feel 
the Sorrow of another's. Don't you know Pride, 
Scorn, AﬀeRation, and a whole Train of Ills muſt be 
ee bem a great eas INS to pur- 


. e e 

5 1 e th ees?; 3 

| patter you were ae: Frederichs ; ſomething 
* Babs: Dat the k 8 

lo 3 3 


SY * 
. 


SSS E. 


Lis but what n ve done LY . times 


EA „ . . 


n he 


F 


* 


” 


. 


8 030 7 


The Lava Facade: 77 


weder, NE narre of the been Bi. 


„ or rt in oe a. 


mittance by Appointment. - EET 
wat, ©, = FH right, Sir FJ ir n A * 


2 * Oo 


Fnter Boolewit, Latine; au#Goaler. 


Oh, my dear Child, oh Tom-! are all thy aged Fi. 
ther's H then come to this, that he can't.ſee thee. 


dis only Son, but by a. Goaler ?--- Thy Mo- 


Ys [imp iv'd not to ſee this Day--- Is al the 
ut ſhe gave thy Infaney-—- The Erudition 
bequeath'd thy Vouth, thus anſwered x 
my Son! my Son! riſe Sk come my Aras 
ink with Tenderneſs, my 

while thou art mine. 3 N dds og 


Y. Book: Oh beſt of Fathers ! 2 n ot vi 8 


Let me not ſee your Tears, don't double my Ate | 

tions eee RP £35223 IY&4 

There s Conſolation-when-a Friend "laments us, but, 

mn a Parent grieves, the Anguiſh is too — 
Too much our + n to be called Pity. 

Oh! Sir, conſider, I was born to — 
Ti but expanding Thought, and Life is not 
and Generations paſs away, 

with reſiſtleſs Foree, like Waves or Wares... 


Vall down th irrevocable Stream of Timm, ; 


Into the infatiate Ocean for ever--- Thus we are 


9 


'But the erroneons Senſe of Man- tis che Lamenced - 
That's at reſt, but the Survivor mourns . 
Fee Sorrows vaniſh'with that Thought, 


1 
n * Ka ape PURE eee 3 
. * * [7 7 . 7 : 
„ EY Gs age > 5 1 5 "1; Book. 
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come to my Arma 


5 "The 14 e Lover: „ 


mile mot to 8 


Hes gone, and with his e 
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. Book? 'Do nat 


What if they do braid y a with my 


Bae Sir. in Death that our Relation 9 N 


Nor mall 1 want your Care, or know your Grief. 


It matters not whether by Law, or Nature, tis 1 de. 
; ns Cres 8 my Father hear n to wg 5 


wne.——ñ 


„ Wwe s 


1 t look at me with your ir Soul fo full. oe 
*. Book. Oh my Child my my Child 1 cord hear 
thee ever. 

"T'was that L 1ov'd thee; that L turn away, 
To hear my Son- perſuade me to reſign him, . 


I can't, — The Grief is 8 


2 Yan make a Coward of me with your 
1 grow an Infant, ſeaxee exn weep with Silence, 1 
But let me keep ſome Deceney in my Diſtreſs. 

. e eee 0 
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Bot thats too much to kope 


+ Goal.” No, no. well leave pou 0 our ſelves... 


Sift . Exeunt 
O. Book. T have too much upon me, ad, 0 


. e nothing to ay, but feed my 
ys upon thee, e er we part for ever, if Tears would 
n you. have flept in your | Cradle, 1 


et me When 
| . ane ns Je 0 hes --- Oh 


, you've broke your Father's Heart. [Swoor. 
b Book. "Good: ears ita Ho guard him and 
e * hols rold, he's gone 9 3 
Vo ve broke your Father's Heart Oh killing Sounc 
Tm all Contagion, to pity me is Deat n. 
My Griefs to all are mortal but my ſelf. ,.- - 
Nou ve broke; your . Father's Heart Tf I 9 
Why thus ſefene in Death, thou fmiling Clay, 
V BT 4 Aſpect to > thy Murderer 1 
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1 mo deſerve this Eaſe of Tears to melt BOS 
7 5 Now all my Powers one why 
* To my juſt Sorrow, he beſt of Na [4s 
lie. Thou venerable Fountain of my Life,  - 

Why don't J alſo die, ande f the? 4k 
8 dure you are not o 
bos easy, which you fo-much fear'd in me? 


car 4; fakes bite bf the Hand, 
Why ſtay T after 1 but I deſerve to ftay, „„ 
To feel the quick Remembrance of my Folkkes. ; 


if my! Sighs, 'my Tears, my Anguilhegn one 


Victoria and. Penelope... 5 1 E 7; 
£ Pad. „ What i is the Matter -. What N 


5 is 0 2 Behold this Sight, Lam the guilty Wretch- 
„ne. = aſide a little, Sir, he only ſwoons, 1 
ny, hope; I think he breathes--- Yes, be returns you 
mit compoſe your ſelf. F 
' Lat. Poor Bookwit, how btteriy hk diſtreſs 5 1 
nt. 0. Book. 3  caltn----" ref to Heav u, and 2 
to hear you 1 
5 Fred. 35 Sir, bs Favourite Servant, pray peak 
my doneſtly the Truth of what you know, to this learns 
1 N eee, 
F I. Book... Sir, he is not- 1132 
Oh i oo. Pray, Sir, give the Servant leave firſt. - © 
Ins. La. Know ther I m not what I facts, batch | 
ind Gentleman of a plentiful Fortune. I am thus drefs ! 
I fo carry on ſuch gay Purſuits as ſhould offer in this 
in. W Town---- Not to detain you, Mr. Bookwit ſent me 
de, MW late laſt Night, with a Letter to one of theſe Ladies--- 
nd! W Coming from thence,” as I” croſs d. IL faw Lovemore in 
pg Garden; he ſtoppd me,; and after ſome Queſtions 
rain by my Meſſage to this Houſe, to Which he 
did not lixe my Ae, he firack-me 3 we fought 
© let him dead _ the Spot, of, which 
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= 0 . Baut. a. then, Bee, rd 
1 Sir Fork apo 3 
_ 3 _—_ DEE 0 E. any 
| ax | Eou'd touch a Breaſt loaded with Guile like mine ? / 
a. - But all my Mind is ſeiz'd-with Admiration „ 5 
1 | One Adds Belg thy age at Hand 1 , 
; 0 : at a 
With Felons, to fave thy — 5 * 
How ſhall I chide or praiſe thy brave Impoſture ! 
Ah ! Sir f believe him not "Be jg; v4 the 12 1 
of me, whom he O ervalues ; therefore with hi 0 
Sallantry he offers a a Benefit which "twere the — be 
els to receive. 1 
But Death's more bend chan 2 Life ſo urchas', B 
Lat. We all know you. can talk, and gild things Wi 14 
— but the Lady's n 78 us .ta- 
ROW the Body, when. yu U 
1 2 Six, do but heat me- {robin 2 he 
Tat. I'll eafily convince y you. E ook. a. 
E Bult. Pray ming. A rain 1 pe 
75 Lat. I am the Man he was not near the place-— | 
TDLope. I can hold out no lon er-—- . Lovemore ſtil 
©  Iives'to adore-your noble Fri > ed gs BY Al 
FER R e He 
9 8 * 5 
2 2. Þ J 1 
wg. more How. Bal Ik 
* at, .CCOVEL 2 13 HOW ut 
i beneath. the Th MY 8 
What help has human . 0 
When our Relief it {elf is ſuch a Burthen ! | 
0. Book. Oh, the belt burthen upon Tab 1 r You 
ur pardon, Sir. I never Ns 0 taken WARY To 
Ar . LOWS e me be 
. E e e (le 4 
the many Errors we have Bern in, and you only can 
19 2 7 15 "Extricate 
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Erie us will Sellin Buch is the" 88 — 
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Beauty —— The Wounds the Sword gave this S 
nn were light, but you've transfix d a vital and a 
WE noble Part, his Heart Had I know) his Pretences, | 
13 had not interpos d for my Son - 75 
; Fred. Come, Madam, no:mote of the Cel G 


on, Lowemore ; © my deere. the Man's afmid 


_ a to be alive | 
rH Madam, now you may FER Brad Lips, and call 
„ Wh tin back to Life with your Complaints. 

e 1 fand, methinks, upon the Brink. of F 


of Being till you ſmile.” In every human Ages” 


I am ſuperior, and can chuſe or leave, 


My Boſom's ſeiz d with , or with Tra 


Tat be, wfay I approve it For I know no Rules 
00k. Wi fiould make me inſenſible of generous Uſage——My 


ll be gone. 


ſhare BY All ye Thoughts that did corrode my Breaſt; . 
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both WY Here enter Faich, and Confidence, and-Love ! | 


Love that can't live with Jealouſy, but dwells  — 


„Vim facred Marriage Truth, and mutual Honour. . : 
all I knew not whefe —— wou d beſtow your Vows, 
But never doubted of your Faith when given. 


„ Of ng her "Hand, | 
„0. Book. You fee, a Saw, how re 


warded ! mn 
You have from Nature every Quality, . 
* To make you well become what 3 85 
e But neither Wit or Beauty, Wealth or Courage, 


523 implicitly deferve the orld's Eſteem, a 7 | 


H They're only in their ee Goch 
ow cou d you fight a ,you knew not why ? 
ou don't ak that 


hone! cn . 


in an ambi . Interval of Life, and doubt N 
beldes _ 8 
e ax 12 
Pen. You've ſhewn your aſfion to me with wha 3 
Honour, that if I am confus d, I know I honld not 


eren and my Mind are yours for ever. bg * 2 
wm Love. Then Doubts and. Fears and anxious Cares. 
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Indeed you ve err d. 


when nog Feen —— on a 
Per. Well, Yi&oria, you Advice 
. eee 1 78 
Vid. I co your ng of t other, 
Per. I heartily believe you, 1 
5. Bur we bel guide our Aftions by 
of Reward. Con d but my Son have ſuch a 
ous PONG: as this Fair-One, 175 2 "Vidoria.] 
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all 7 Truth he 241 


Bel. You've promiſed then, to like all 14 
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